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This is tbecaufe why Active times produce 
The fe weft writers for the Stages Ufe, 

The world is bufte now j and fome dare fay 

We have not feen of late one good New Play. 

jindfuch believe Shakefpear, long [me ids Grave T 

In CMc't Ljbr pries a pUce wU have. ^ 

when not a modern Play will [cape the pre . . ^ Jy? „ 7 

/ beg their pardons who tkemf elves admire / r * 7 aT^’ 

Not but this Age hath many men as Wif ^ 

But wifely they this begging Art defpife. 

■And two to one^ was he alive this Day> 

Wed have more wit 3 then ere to write a Flay* 

IB 37*3 
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THE 



tragedie 

OF 

king %ichart> 
the third. 

Contayning his treacherous PIots,a- 
gainft his brother CUrcncc : The pitiful! 
“murder of his innocent N’ephtwes : his 
tyranous vfurpation : with the 

whole courfe of his deteited life, 
and moft deferued death. 

oJs it bath been t Aded by the things 
<£JV£d\e flies Servants » 



Written by William Shakespeare, 
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Off isthe winter of difcontent, 

Made glorious fummer by this Sonne of York?', 
And all the clouds, that lowr vpon our houfe, 
^ In the deepe bowels of the Ocean buried. 

Now are our browes bound with vidorious wreathes, 
Ourbruiled armes hung vp for monuments. 

Our Herne alarums chang’d to merry meetings. 

Our dreadfull marches to delightfull pleafures. 
Grim-vifagd warrc,hath fmooth’d his wrinkled front. 
And now inftead of mounting barbed Steeds, 

To fright the foules of fearefull aduerfaries. 

He capers nimbly in a ladies chamber. 

To the laciuious pleafing of a loue. 

But I that am not Iharpe of fportiue triekes. 

Nor made to court an amourous looking-glalfe j 
I that am rudely ftampt,and want loues maiefty. 

To Han before a wanton ambling Nympth^ 

I that am curtaild of this faire proportion. 

Cheated of feature by diflembling nature. 

Deform’d, vnfinifht fern before my time 
Into this breathing world ,halfe made vp. 

And that fo lamely and vnfalhionable. 

That dogs barke at me as I halt at them : 

Whilel in this weake piping time of peace, 

Haue no delight to pafle away the time, 

Vnleffe to fpie my fhadow in the funne. 

And defcant on mine owne deformity .* 

And therefore fince I cannot proue a louer. 

To entertaine thefe faire well fpoken dayes, 

I am determined to proue a villaine. 

And hate the idle pleafures of thefe dayes s 
Plots haue I layd,indu<£lions dangerous. 
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TheTuged Ij 

By drunken prophefies libels and dreames, , 

T o Ter my brother Clarence and the King, 

In deadly hate theoneagainft the other, 

And if King Edward be a$ true and iuft ' 

As lam fubtile , falfeand trecherous ; 

This day fhould Clarence clofelybemewd vp. 

About a prephefie which fayes tbatG* 

Of Edwards heires the murthercr fliall be* 

Diue thoughts downe to my foule. Enter Clarence with 
Heere Clarence comes, a Guard of Men, 

Brother , good dayes , what meane this armed guard 
That waits ^pon your grace ? 

CAt.His Maiefty tendring my perfons lafety,hath appointed 
This condu& toconuey me to the Tower. 

Glo . Vpon what caufe ? 

Cla. Bccaufe my name is George 
<j/o.Alacke my Lordjthat fault is noneof yours, : 

He fhould for that commit your god-fathers t 
O belike his Maiefty bath fome intent 
That you fliall be new chriftned in the Tower, 
Butwhatisthe matter Clarence , may! know ? 

C4**Yea Richardvshtn I doeknow/or I protcli 
As yet I doe not , but as lean learne* 

He harkens after prophefies j anddreames, 

And from the crolfe-row pluckes the letter G, < 

And fayes a wizard told him that by G, 

Hisiffue disinherited fhould be, 

And for my mmeof George begins with G, 
ft fbllowes in his thought that 1 am he: 

Thefe as I Icarr.e and fuch liketoyes as thpfe, 

Haue raoued his highnelTe tocommit me now. 

Glo, W hy this it is when men are raid by women, > 

Tis not the King that fends you to the Tower, 

My Lady Qraj his wife , Clarence tis fhe 
That tempts him to this extreamity. 

Was it not fhe and that good man of worship 
Anthony Wotdttile her brother there. 

That made him fend L* Haslingt to the Tower, 

From whence this prefem day he is deliuered 
Yv'e are not fafe C Ureoce ) we are not fare. 



cf Richard the Third. 

£ 74 . By Heauen 1 thinke there is no man fecurd 
But the Queenes kindred , and night walking heralds 
Thattrugebetweene the King and Miftris Shore i 
Heard you not what an humble fuppliant 
Lord Ha fHngs was to her for his deliuery ? 

Glo. Humbly complayning to her Deity, 

Got my Lord Chambei lainc his liberty, 

lie tell you what , I thinke it were our way, , 

If we will keepe in fauour with the King, 

To be her men and vveare her liuery, 
Theiealousore-vyormewiddow and herfelfe, 

Since that our brother dubd them Gentlewomen: 

Are mighty gotTips in this monarchy* 

Bro. 1 befeech your graces both to pardon me. 

His Maiefty hath ftraightly giuen in charge, 
iW no man fhall haue priuate conference. 

Of what degree loeuer with his brother* 

Glo. Euen fo and pleafeyour worfhip 'Bro^enhur^ 
You maypertake of any thing we fay : 

We fpeake no treafon man, we fay the King 
Is wile and vertuous and the noble Queene 
Well ftrokein yeares/aire and not iealous. 

We fay that Shores Wife hath a prety foote; : 

A chery lip a bonny Cye , a palling pleafing tongue : 

And that the Queenes kindred are made gentle folks-* 

How lay you fir, canyon deny all this ? 

Bro. With this (my. Lord) my felfe hath nought to do. 
Glo. Nought to do with Miftris Shore, l tell thee fellow. 
He that doth nought with her excepting one, 

VVere beft to do it fecretly alone, 

Bro. What one my Lord ? 

Glo. Her husband knaue, wouldeft thou betray me ? 
Bro. 1 bcleech your Graceto pardon mCjand'witliallfor- 
Your conference with the noble Duke. ( beare* 

CU. VVe know thy charge Brokenbnrj, and will obey, 
Glo. We are the Queenes Abieds and muft obey. 
Brother farew ell I will vnt o the King, 

And.whatibcner you will imploy me in, 

A ere it to call King Edwards widdow fifrsr, 

A* 3 " I Will 
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The Tragedy 

I will performc it to mfranchifeyou, 

Mcme time this deepe difgrace in brotherhood. 

Touches me deeper then you can imagine* 
ffta.l know itpleafethneytherofvs well* 

CjJo . Well your imprifonmcnt ihaMnot.be long* 

I will deliuer you , or lie for you, 

Meane time haue patience* 

Cla. I muft perforce, farewell* Exit C la. 

gio. Go tread the path, that thou (halt neere return?, 
Simple plaine Clarence, I doe loue thee fo, 

That Iwillftiortly fend thy foule to Heauen, 

3f Heauen will take the prefent at our hands* 
lint who comes heere the new deliuered Haft mgs. 

Enter Lord Halting * • 

Ha ft. Good time of day vnto my gracious Lord, 

Gto. As much vnto my good L. Chamberlaine : 

Well, you are welcome to this open aire. 

How hath your Lordfhipbrooktimprilonment 1 

Haft. With patience (noble Lord) as prifoners muft ; 
But I fhall Hue my Lord to giue them thanks. 

That were the caufe of my imprifonment* 

Glo. No doubt, no doubt, and fo fhall Clarencexoa^ 
For they that were your enemyes , are his. 

And haue preuailed as much on him as you. 

HaftMotepitty that the Egle fhould be mewed 
While Kites and Buzzards prey at liberty* 

Glo. What newes abroad* 

Haft. No newes fo bad abroad 9s thisat home : 

The King is fickly weake and melancholly, 

And his Phifitians feare him mightily, , 

Glo . Now by Saint T 4-/ /-this newes is bad indeed. 

Oh he hath kept an ill dyet long, 

And ouer muchconfumed his royall perfon, 

Tis very grieuous to be thought vpon, 

WhatPis he in his bed t 

Haft. He is. _ . , n 

Glo. Go you before, and 1 will follow you. Exit Half 
He cannot liue I hope , and muft not die 
Till George be packc with poft-horfe vp to heauen : 

He in to vrge his hatred mote to C larence, \\ T ld\ 
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of Richard the Third.' 

Which lies well fteeld with weighty arguments, 

And if! fail® not my deepe intent, 

Clarence hath not another day to liue : 

Which doneGod take King Edvard to his mercy 
And Jeaue the world for me to bu {fell in. 

For thenile marry Warrvickj youngeft daughter. 

What though 1 kill her husband and herfather, 
Thereadieft way to make the wench amends, 

Is to become her husband and her father : 

The which will I not all fo much for loue. 

As for another fecret dote intent. 

By marrying her which I muft reach vnto. 

But yet I run before my horfe to market : 

Clarence WiMlmcs, Edward ftillcaignes. 

When they are gone,then muft I count my games . Exit > • 
Enter Lady Anne, with the hearfe of Henry the ftxf 
La. Set downe,fet do wne, your honourable Lord • ’ 
Ifhonour may be fhrowded in a hearfe, 

Whilft I a while obfequionfly lament 
The vntimely fall of vertuous Lancafter , 

Poore key-cold figure of a holy King, 

Pale a fhes of the houfeof Lancafter , 

Thou bloodlefle remnant of that royall blood. 

Be it law full that I inuocate thyGhoft, 

Tohearethe lamentations of poor o Anne, 

Wife to thy Edward, to thy flanghtered fonne, 

Stabd by the felfe feme hands that made thefe holes 
Loein thofe windowesthat let forth thy life 
I poure the hclpelefte bahne of my poore eyes ' 

Curft be the hand that made the fatall holes, 

Curft be the heart, that had the heart to do it 
More direfull hap betide that hated wretch, 

I hat makes ys wretched by the death of thee r 
Ihcn I can wifh to Adders,Spiders,T 0 ads, 

Or any creeping venomde thing that Hues. 

It euer hehaue child, abortine be it, 

Whnif 10U t S *2 vntime ty brought to light* 

" ho * e v § ! y and vnnaturall afped 

- lay fright the hopeful] mother at the vie^v, 







If euer he bane wife let her be made 
As miferable by the death of him, 

As I am made by my poore Lord and thee. 

Come now towards Cherfej with your holy load 
Taken from Pauls to be in interred there: 

Andftill as you are weary ofthewaight, Enter 

Reft you whiles I lament King Henries corfc. Glocefier „ 

Glo. Stay you that beare the coarfe, and fee it downe. 

Ad. What blacke Magitian,coniures vp this fiend 
lo ftop dcuoted charitable deeds: 

Glo. Villaine, fet downe the coarfe, or by Saint Paul, 
lie make a corfe of him that difobeyes ? 

Gen, Stand backe and let the coffin pafle. 

Glo. Vnmannerly dog, ft and ft thou when I command* 
Aduance thy halbert higher then my breaft. 

Or by Saint Paul ile ftrike thee to my foote. 

And lpurne vpon thee beggerfor thy boldpefle* 

Art. What do you tremble,are you all aifraid ? 

Alaffe,I blame you not for you arc mortall. 

And mortall eyes cannot endure the Diuelj, 

Auantthou fearefull minifterofhell, 

Thou hadft but power o'uer his mortall body, 

His foule thou canft not haue therefore be gone, 

Glo- Sweet Saint for charity be not focurft. 
Art.Foulediuell,forGodsfakehence,andtroubIe vs not* 
For thou haft made the happy earth thy hell. 

Fil’d it with curling ayes, and deepe exclaimes. 

If thou delight to view thy hanious deeds, 

Behold this patterne of thy butcheries. 

Oh Gentlemen fee, fee dead Henries wounds. 

Open their congeald mouths and bleed afrelh, 
Bluffi,blufti, thou lumpe of foule deformity. 

For tis thy prefence that exhals this blood. 

From cold and empty veines where no blood dwels« 

Thy deed inhumane and vnnaturall, 

Prouokesthis deluge moft vnnaturall. 

Oh God, which, this blood mad’ft,reuenge his death: 

Oh earth which this blood drinkft,reuenge his death : 
Either heauen with lightning ftrike the murderer dead. 

Or 



Or Earth gape open 'wide , and eate him quicke. 

As thou didft iwallow vp this good Kings blood. 

Which his Hell-gouernd armeirath butchered. . 

<?/<?.Lady,you know no rule of charity. 

Which render good for bad , bleffings for curies, 
Art.Villanne , thou knoweft no law of God, nor matv 
No bead fo fierce , but knowesiome touch of pitty, 

Glo. But I know none, and therefore am no bea ft. 

Art. Oh wonderfull when diuels tell the truth, 

Glo. More wonderfull when Angels are fo angry, 
Vouchfafe deuine perfection of a woman. 

Of thefc fuppofed euils to giue race leaue. 

By circumftance but to acquit my felfe* 

Art. Vouchfafe defufed infection ©fa man, 

For thefe knowne euils, but to giue mee leaue. 

By circumftance to curfe thy curfed felfe. 

Glo . Fairer then tongue canname thee , let mee bane 
Some patient leafure to excufemy felfe. i‘T 6'- 
Art.Fouler then heart can thinkethee, thou canft make 
No excufe currant, but to hang thy felfe. - r 
Glo. By fuch dilpaire I fhould accufe my lelfe* r . 

L.And by dilpairing fliouldft thou ftand excufd 
For doing worthy vengeance on thy felfe, V - : 
Which didft , vnworthy daughter vpon others- 
Glo* Say that I flew them net., 

A.?. Why then they are not dead : 

But dead they are and diuelilh flaueby thee* 

Glo. I did not kill your husband. 

L«i. Why then heeis alffie* 

G/fl.Nay he is dead and flaine by Edwards hand- 
Ex. In thy foule throat thou lieft. Qjueene Mare ret law 
t hy bloody faulchion fmooking in his blood, • • 

Inc wuich thoq once didft bend againft her brelF, *• 

Biit that my brother beat affide the poynt. 

! y?? s P ron °ked by herflanderous tongue. 

WhicbJaffi her guilt vpon fnyguiltlnelfeffioulde-rs ■ 

I hou waftprouoked by thy bloody fninde. 

DJrlft rt. neUCr <l£ , eamt on oughtjbut butcherycs *'-Vv< 
Didft thou not kill this King ? Glo. Igrantyee, 

• B ' Z-ady 












L<*.Doeft grantmee. hedgehog, then God grant mce too 
Thoumaieft bee damned for that wicked deeded 
Oh he.wa^ gentle, milde , and vertttous. 

Glo. The fitter for the King of Heaneh that- hath -him. 
La. Hee is in Heauen, • where thou Ihalt neuer come. 
C^/p.Let him thankemee that holpe to fend him thither, 
For he wa-s fitter; for that place therf'Earth. 

La. ' And 1 thou vnfttfbr any place but Hell. 
qio. Yes one place elfe,if you will heare meename it. 
La. Some Dungeon. Glo. Your bed-chambvr, 

La. lllreftberide the chamber where thou lieft. 

Glo. So wiHicMaddatn till I lie with yon. 

La. I hope fbv 

Glo. I knovvfo, but gentle Lady^««c, 

To leaue this kind incounter of your wits. 

And fall fomewhat into a flower methode : 

Ts.not the caufer ofxhe time-le tfe death's, 

Ofthefe Plantagenets , ■ Henry zn&Edward. 

As blamefull as the executioner ? 

A^.Thou art the caufe, and moft accurft effect. 

<]lo. Your beauty was the caufe ofthat effect. 

Y our beauty which did haunt mee in my fleepe. 

To vndertake the dcathrof all the world, 

So I might reft thathoure in your fvveete bofome* 

La. If I thought that , I tell thee homicide, 

Thefe nailes flhould rend that beauty from their cheekes. 
G/o.Thefe eyes could neuer endure f>veet beauties wrack, 
You fliould not blemifh them if I flood by : 

As all the world is cleared by theSunne, 

So I bv that, it is my day, my lifer 
La. fjlacke night ouerlhad e thy day, and death thy life. 
G/tf.Curle not thy felfefaire creature, thou art both. 
La. I would 1 were to bee reuenged on thee, 

Glo.lt is a quarrell moft vnnaturall, 
fo be reuenged on him that loueth you. 

La. It is a quarrell iuft and reafonablei 
F© bee reuenged on him that flew my Husband. 

Glo. He that bereft thee Lady; of tby husband^ 

Bid it to helpc thee to abetter husband. 

fa 



of Richard the Third. 

La. His better doth not breath vpoa the Earth." 

Glo.Go too, he hues that loues- you better then he could 
La. Name him. 67*. Plantagenet, 

La. Why what was hee ? < 

glo. The felfe lame name butione of better na tuiW 

La. Where is hee ? ' 1 ' • ■ , 

Glo. Heere. _ She* fpittes dtkinu 

Why doeft fpit at him ? 

La. Would it were mortall poyfon for thy fake* 

' Glo . Neuercamepoyfon from fo fweeice a place* 

La. Neuer hung poyfon on a fouler Toad e» . 

Out of my fight thou doft infedt my eyes. ^ - 

Glo . Thine eyes lwecte Lady haue infe&ed mine. 

La. W ould they were Bafiliskes to ftrike thee dead. 
Glo- I would they were, that I might .die-at once . 

For now they kill me with a liui.ng death . • - 3 ° 

Thofc eyes of thine, from mine haue drawne faltteares, 
Shamea their alpect with ftore of childifh drops, 

I neuer fued to frinds nor enemy. 

My tongue could neuer learne iweete fmoothing words. 
But now thy beauty is propofde my fee y 
My proud heart lues and prompts my tongue to jpeake. 
Teach not my lips fuch lcorne,for they were made 
For killing Lady not for fuch contempt . 

If thy reuengefull heart cannot forgiue, 

Loe here I lend thee this fliarp poynted fword. 

Which ifyoupleafe to hide in this true bofome 9 
And let the foule forth that adorneth thee : 

I lay it naked to thy deadly ftroake ; 

And humbly beg the death vpon my Knees. 

Nay, doe not pawle,twasil that kild your husband.. 

But twas thy beauty thatprouoked me t 
Nay now dilpatch,twas I that Kild King Henry , 

But twas thy hcauenly face that fee me on .* Heere {he lets 
Take vp thy fword againe,or take vp me. fall the SworJ. 

La. Arife dilfembler , though I wifh thy death, 

I will not be the executioner. 

G/e.Then bid me kill my felfe,and I will dee it. 

La. I haue already. 
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The Tragedy' 

Glo. Tii0i that was in thy- rage tv > ' 

Spcake itagaine, and euenwith the word. 

That hand which for my loue did kill thy loue, 

Shall for thy loue , kill a farre truer loue. 

To both their deaths thou fiiait bee acceffaryw 
La. I would know thy heart ; 

Glo . Tis figured in my Tongue- 
La. I f’eare mce both are falfe. 

G/o.Then neuer man was true- 
La. Well, well, put vp your lwortb 
Cjlo. Say then my peace is made. 

La. That fhall you know hereafter. 

Glo. But I fhall Hue in hopd. 

La. All men I hope Hue lb. 

Glo . Vouchsafe to were this ring. 

La. To take is not to giue. , 

^Ao Looke how this ring incompafieth thy finger, 
Euenfothy breftinclofeth my poore heart. 

Were both of them for both of them are thine 
And if thy poors fupplyant may ,■ 

Butbegonefauour at thy gracious hand, 

Thou doeft confirme his happinefle foreuer . 

La. What is it ? 

g It. That it would pleafe thee leaue thefc fad defines 
To him that hath more caufe to bee a mourner. 

And prefently repaire to Crosby place , 

W here after I haue folemnely enterred 
At CTwyfcMonaftery this noble King, 

And wet his graue with my repentant teares, 

I will with all expedient duty fee you : 

Fordiuers vnknowne reafons , Ibefcech you 
Grant mee this boone* 

^ La . W ith all my heart , and much it ioyes me too. 

To fee you are become fo penitent; 

Trejftti, and Bartly , goe a long with mee. 

Glo. Bid me farewell. 

La. Tis more then you deferue ; 

But fince you teach mee how to flatter you. 

Imagine I haue fayd farewell already Lx it. 



o/Richard the 7 bird. 

Glo. Sirs, take vp the courfe- , 

Ser. Towards Chertfit • noble Lord ? 

qio. No to white Fryers there attend my comming : 

W as cuer woman in this humour woed >Exen. Mantt Glo. 
Was euer woman in this humour wonne ? 

He haue her , but I will not keepe her long. 

What > Ihaue kild her husband and her father, 

To take her in her hearts extreameft heate : 

'With curfes in her momh,teares in her eyes. 

The bleeding witnefle of her hatred by : 

Hauing God, her coniciencCjand theie barres againft mee j 
And I nothing to backe my fute withall 
But the plaine Diuelland diffembling lookes.. 

And yet to win her all the world is nothing ? Hah ? 

Hath fhee forgot already that brane Prince 
Edward her Lord, Whom I tome three moneths fince 
Stabd in my angry mood at Tcwxbury ? 

A fwceter and louelier Gentleman, 

Framd in the prodigality of nature 
Yong, valiant, vvife, and no doubt right royal!. 

The ijpacious world cannot againe affoord. 

' And will fhee yet debace her eyes on mee, V 
That crept the golden prime of this fweet Prince 
And made her widdowto a woefull bed t 
Gnme ,whofe all hot equals Edwards moity, 
Onmethathalt,andamvnfoapen thus ? 

My Dukedornetobee a beggerly denier, 

I doe miftake my perlbn all this while, 

Vponmylife fiie finds although I cannot 
My felfe,to bee a marualous proper man, 
lie bee at charge for a Looking -glafie. 

And entertaine fome fcore or two of tailors 
Ip ttudyfalhions to adorne my body. 

Since I am crept in fauour with my felfe, 

I will maintaine it with a little coif. 

Butfirft ileturne yon fellow in his graue, 



Ana then return^ lamenting to my loue- 
Shine out faire funne,till I haue broughta glaffeu 
i hat I may fee my feadow as I paffc* Exit l 
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' .The Tragt'dy 

En^er gueene^o^ Rivers and Gray. 

JG.Haue patience Maddam, t hers no doubt hrs Maiefty, 
Will foone recouer his accuftomed health. 

Gray, In that yon brookc it ill » it makes him worfe. 
Therefore for Gods fakeentertaine good comfort, 

And cheare his grace with quicke and merry words. 

If hee were dead what would betide, ot mee ? 
rIT No other harme but lofle offucji a Lord. 
j^«.The Ioffe of fuch a Lord includes all harme. 
t/rv^.Theheauens haue bleft you with a goodly Tonne. 
To bee your comforter when heeis.gone. 

glu.Oh he is young, and his minority 
Is put in the tru ft of Richard Glacier, 

A man that loues not mee , nor none of you. 
jRi.lt is concluded hee fhall bee Prote&or ? 

Qu. It is determined , not concluded yet. 

But fo it muft be if the King mi (carry, Enter Buck : Darby* 
<?r. Here comesthe Lords of Buckingham and Darby. 
iW.Good time of day vnto your royall grace, 
XW.God makeyour Maiefty ioyfull as you hauebeene* 
^^.The Countefle Richmond good my Lord of Darby . 
To your good prayers will fcarcefay, amen : 
YetD^^notwithftanding Iheesyour vvife. 

And loues not mee, bee you good Lord allured 
J hate not you for herproud arrogancy. 

Dar. I befeech you eyther not beleeuc. 

The enuious Handers of her accufers. 

Or if fhee bee accufed in true report, 

Bearcwith herweakneffe,whichl thinke proceeds 
From wayward licknefle,and no grounded malice. 

Ri . Saw you the King to day my Lord Darby ? 

Dar .But now the Duke of Buckingham and I, 

Game from vifiting his Maiefty* 

j£«.Wbat likelihood of his amendment Lords ? 
A«tf.Madam, good hope, his grace Ipeakeschearfully* 
J?«.God grant him health, did you confer with him? 
-£#e.Madam wee did, Hee delires to make at onement 
Betwixt the Duke of Glocefter and your brotherst 
And betwixt them and my Lord ChamberUine » . 

And 



And fent to warne them of his royall presence. 

Ou. Would all were well , but that will neueroee* 

I 'fcare our happinelfe, is a t the higheft* Dntey GloceTery 

Olo . They dee me wrong and I will not endure it. 

Who are they that complaine vnto the King ? 

That 1 ibr-footh am fterrie loue them nox ‘ 

By holy 'Paul they loue his grace but lightly 
That fill his eares with fuch diftentious tumours • 

Becaufe I cannot flatter and fpeake fairfe, 

Smile in mens faces lmooth deceiue and cog 
Ducke with French nods, and apifh courteiie, 

I muft bee held a rankerous enemy. 

Cannot a plaineman liue arid thinke no harme 
But thus in Ample truth muft bee abufde 
By filken flie infinuating lackes ? 

Ri. To whome in this prefence fpeake your graae* 

GloTo thee that hath no honefty nor grace* 

When haue Iiniured thee, when done thee Wrong, 

Or thee, or thee , Or any cfyour fa&ion ? 

A plague vpon you all* His royall perfon ' 

( Whome God preferue better then you can wifh ) 
Cannot bee quiet fcarce a breathing while. 




ghu Brother o f’Glocefier , you miftake the matter ; • 
The King of his owne royall difpofition. 

And not prpuokt by any filter elle, 

Ayming belike at your interiour hatred. 

Which in your outward aflions fhewes it felfe, 

Againftmy kindred^rother.andmy felfe \ 

Makes him to fend that whereby wee may gather 
I he ground of y®ur ill will, and to remoueit* . 

<ylo. I cannot tell , the world is grownefo bad, 
That»r<?«.f way prey where eagles dare not pearch,- 
Since euery iacke became a G entjeman 
There’s many a gentle perfon made a iacke. 

^*Come,come we know your meaning brother 
You enuy mine aduancement and my friends, 

God grant wee neuer may haue neede of you. 

Glo, Meane time, God grant that wee haue neede of you 

Our 













uurDromer is impntoned by your meanes, 
Mylelfedifgraced , and the Nobility 
Held in contempt ,whilft many faire promotions 
Arc dayly giuen to enoble thole 
That fcarfe lome two dayes fince were worth a noble- 
Ghu By him that raifde mee to this carefull height. 
From that contented hap which I enioyd, 

I neuer did inlcncehis Maiefty 

Againft the Duke of Clarence , but hauebeene 

Anearneft aduocate to plead for him* 

My Lord , you doe mce fhamefull iniury, 

Falfely to draw mee in , fuch vilefufpedf. 

Glo. You may deny that you were not thecaule s 
Of my Lord Haftings lateimprilonment* 

Rift. She may my Lord* 

C7/o*Sh.e may.L*i?/«er/,why who knowesnot fo? 

She may do more fir then denying that : 

She may helpe you to many preferments , 

And then deny her ay ding hand therein. 

And lay thofe honours on your high deferts* 

What may Hie not ? fhe may, yea marry may fhe. 

Riu. What marry may Ihee ? 

GU. What marry may fhe ? marry with a King 
Abatchelcr , a hanfome ftnpling too* 

I wis yourGrandam had a woricr match* 

£*‘ My L.of Glocefter, I haue to long borne 
Your blunt vpbraidings , and your bitter fcoffes 
By heauen I will acquaint his Maiefty, 

With thofe grofle taunts I often haue endured. 

I had rather be a country feruant maide. 

Then a Queene with this condition. 

To be thus tsumcd,fcorned,an4 baited at. Enter tyc. 

Small ioy haue I in being England s Queene. Marpei. 

.On. Mar. End lefned be that fmall,God I befeech thee, 
Thy honour , Rate , and feat is due to mee* 

Gh . What ? threat you mee with telling the King ? 
Tell him and fpare not looke what I fayd, 

1 will auoch inprelence of the King : 

Tig time to fpeake , when paines are quite forgot* 



of Richard the Third. 

'egu.Mar. Out Diuell ,1 remember them 190 well. 
Thou fleweft my husband Henry in the Tower, 

And Edward my poore fonne at 7“ rwxbury. 

Clo. Ere you were Queene yea or your husband King* 

I was a packe-horfe in his great affaires, 

A vveeder out of hisproud aduerfaries, 

A liberall rewarder of his friends ** 

Toroyallize his blood I lpilt mine owne. 1 

gyMar. Yea, and much better blood, then his or thine. 
G/o*In all which time,you and your husband Gray, 
Were factious for the Houfe of Lankafler : 

And R inert , fo were you- Was not your husband 
In Margrets battaile at Saint^aw Line ; 
let me put in your mind,if yours forget. 

What you hauebeene ere now,and what you are : 

Withall , what I haue beene, and what I am* 

S^Mar. A murtherous villaine: and fo ftill thou art. 
o le. Poore L, larence did forfake his Father Warwick*. 
Yeaand forfwore himfelfe ( which /^ pardon ) 

M3’ Which God reuenge 
. ??’ £° fight on Edwards party for the Crovvne, 

And for hismeede ( poore Lord ) he is mewed vp. 

I wouM to God my heart were flint like Edwards, 

Or Edwards foft and piety full like mine, 

Iai ” foolilb for this world * 

nTcZ:f le thec t0 u hdl f ? r leaue the world, 

1 there tb y Kingdoms is* 

Whirh 1 ? L ° rd 0t Gloceftcritl thofe bufie d ayes, 
r-g^P/cevsenemies, * 

So ftiSSr 1 , thGn our .J ord > our la wfull King. 

(Si I" ^ ouId beou t King. 

Farr/Lv c , be 1 1 had rather be a pedlar 

q my heart the thought ofitf 

Yo^ujdtni 1Uk 10y(my Lord > s you fuppofe 
As little ioy m/v y ° U J h - S countrie sKing, 

That T mi*/ u may y? u * u PP°fe in me, 
Alictli^ ,beingt t eQueene thereof, 

F °r I am £he tbc< £ uee ne thereof, 

3 and altogether ioylefle; 

— C I cats 








The Tragedy 

I carvno longer hold me patients 

Heare me you wrangling pirates that fall otic, 

I fhaking out that which you haue pild from me s 
Which of you tremble not that looke on me ? 

' Tf not, that I being Qtteene , you bow like fubie$s« 

Yet that by you difpofd , you quake like rebels- ' 

O gentle viliaine , doe not turne away* 

c Ho. Foule wrinkled. witch,vvhat mak’ft thou in my fightf 
Qh.. Mar . But repiticion of what thou haft mard, 

That will I make-, before I let thee goe : 

A husband and a fonne thou qweft vnto me, 

And thou a kingdome , all of y ou allcagence •* 

The forrow that I haue by right is yours, 

And all the pieafures you vfurpe , is mine. 

(jlo» Thecurfe my noble father layd one thee, 

When thou didft Crownehis warlike browes with paper 
And with thy fcorne drew riuers from his eyes. 

And then to drie them , gauft the Duke a clout 
Stecptin the blood ofpritty Rutland : 

His enrfes then frbm biter nefie of foule. 

Denounc’d a gainft thee , are fallen vpon thee, 

And God , not we , hath plagued thy bloody deed* 

JQu. So iuft is God to rite the innocent. 
natt. O twasthe fouleft deed to flay that Babe, 

And the moftmercileffe. thateuer was heard of. - 
Ri. Tyrants thcmfelue.s wept when it was reported, 
.Dcr/No manbut prophefied reuenge for-itft 
Tuc. North umber land then prefent, wept to fee it- 
G^Mar. What .? were you inarling all before I came, 
Ready to catch ' eath other by the throat, , 

Andturne you now your hatred now on. me ? 

Did Yorket dread curie jireuailefo muchwith heauen, 
That Henries death my loiiely Edwards death. 

Their Kingdomes loft my woefullbanifhment. 

Could all but anfwer&for that pecuidi brat ? 

Can curies pearce the Clouds, and enter heauen ; 

Why then giue way dull Clouds to my quicke curies ' 

If not by warre, by ftirfet die your King. 

As ours by murder to make him a King. 

- Edward 



0/ Richard the Third. 

Edward my fonne , which now is Prince of Wales, 

For Edward my fonne, which was the Prince of Wales, 
Died in his youth by like untimely violence, 

Thylelfea Opcene, for me that wasaQueene, 

Out-liue thy glory, like my wretched felfe : 

Long mayft thou line to waile thy childrens Ioffe, 

And^ec another, as I fee thee now 

peckt in thy glory.asthou art Raid in mines 

Long dye thy happy dayes before thy death. 

And after many lengthnea houres of griefe. 

Dye neyther mother, wife ,nor S nglands Queene, 

Ritters andT>orfet, you were ftanders by. 

And fo waft thou -Lord Hafiings, when my fonne 
Was ftabd with bloody daggers , God I pray him. 

That none of you, may line your natural! age. 

But by feme vnlookt accident ciit off . 

Glo. Haue done thy charme thou hateful! withered hag. 
g.Afar.i\nd leaue out thee?ftay dog for thou /hall heare 
If heauen haue any gricuous plague in ftorc, 

Exceeding thofe that I can wifh vpon thee ; 

0 let them keepe it till thy linnes be ripe. 

And then hurle downe their indignation 

On thee the troubler of the poore worlds peace: 

The worme of confcience ftill begnavv thy foule. 

Thy friends fufpe<ft for traytors whilft thou liueft. 

And takedeepe traytors for thy deareft friends, 
Nofleepeeloie vp the deadly eyes of thine, 

Vnlelfe it be whilft fome tormenting dreame 
Affrights thee with a hell of vgly aiuels, 

Thoueluifh markt, abortiue rooting hog, 

1 hou that waft feald in thy natiuity 

The ffaue of nature, and the fonne of hell. 

Thou flander of thy mothers heauy wombe. 

Thou loathed iffue of thy fathers loynes. 

Thou rag of honour, thou detefted, &c. 

Glo. Margnt. 

Q-Mar. Richard. Glo . Ha? 

Q.- Mar. I call thee not. 

Glo . Then cry thee mercy : for I had thought# 

C 2 Thow 
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Thod haft cajd me allt.hefe, bitter naojes, 

Jf-OWar, Why fol did, but Icoke for no reply; 

O letjne make th.e periodto nay curfe* 

G/ff.Tis donebyme, and ends by Margret- 
Thushaueyou breathed your curfe againft your felfc. 

QjMar, Poore.painted Q.ueene,vaine flourilh ofmy for- 
W hy ftrewft thou Sugar on that boded ipider, ( tune ; 

Whole deadly webbe infnareth thee about ? 

Poole, foole, thou wjietft a Knife to kill thy felfe. 

The time will come when thou (halt wiili for me, 

To helpe thee curfe that poyfoned bunch-backt Toade, 
Haft. Falfe boafting woman, end thy franticke curfe, , 
Leaft to thy barmethou moue our patience. ( mine. 
ftTjMar. Fouls fhame vpon you, you hatte all mou'd 
Ri. Were you well feru’d,you would be taught your duty. 
SUftfar. To ferue me well, you fhould doe. me duty. 
Teach me to be your Queene, and ycaimy fubiedls , 
Qbferue me well and teach your lelues that duty. 

Herf \ Difpute not with her,fhe is lunatique* 
ghMar. Peace mafter Marquette, you arc malapert, 

Y our fire-new ftampe of honour is fearce currant ; 

O that your young Nobility cotdd iudge, 
what’twere toloofe it, and be mi/erable ? 

They that ftand higfohaue migbtyblafts to foake them. 
And it they fall, they dafh them to pieces. 
G'/o.Goodeo,unfcll marry, learne it,learne it Marquette. 

toucheth you (my Lord j as much as me. 
o/o. Yea, and much more, but I was borne fo high 
Our Aiery buildeth in the Cedars top, * 

And dallies with the winde,and fcornes the funne. 

. A ^d turncs the Sursne to ibade 5 ai as, alas* 

w m y frame, now in the fhade of death. 

Whole bright omfoining beames, thy cloudy wratfb , 

Hath m eternal! darkeneffe foulded vp ; 

„ four Aiery buildeth in our Aieries neaft. 

O God that feeft it, doe notfufferit : 

As it was wonne with blood, loft be it fo. 

^w^.Haue done for fhame, if not for charity. 

Q. Mar, Vrge Reyther charity nor foametome, 

Vncha* 



of Richard the Third. 

Uncharitably witb me fiaue you dealt. 

And foamefully by you my hopes are butchered, 

My charity is outrage, life my fhame. 

And in my lharne (hall line my forrowes rage. 

Buck . Haue done. 

Jgjldjtr. O princely Buckingham, I will kitte thy hand, 
In^figne of league and amity with thee , 

Now°fa ire befall thee and thy Princely houfe. 

Thy garments are not {potted with our blood. 

Nor thou within the eompafle of my curfe. 

Back: Nor none heere, fof curfes neuerpafle 
The lips of them that breath them in theayre* 

Qj\Tar. He not beleeuebut they attend the skie. 

And there awake Gods gentle fleeping peace* 

O Buckingham ftexmc of yonder aogge, 

Looke when he fawnes he bk,es,and when he bites,. 

His venome tooth will rankle thee to death, 

Haue not to doe with him, beware of him .• 

Sinne, death, and hell, hath fet their markes on him. 

And all their minifters attend on him, 

Glo. What doth foee fay my Lord of Buckingham ? 
Ruck; Nothing that I refped: my gracious Lord. 

Q^Mar , W hat d oft thou fcorne me for my gentle coun* 
And footh the diuell that I warne thee from ? (fell, 
O but remember this another day, 

When he fhall fplic thy very heart with forrow. 

And fey,poore Margret wa s a Prophetefle 
Liue each of you, the fubieft of his hate, * 

And he to you,and all of you to God. Exit* 

Ha&. My ha ire doth ftand an end to heare her curies. 
A/«.And fo doth mine, I wonder flieesat liberty ? 
bla! ^ c her, by Gods holy mother, 

Mee h«h ha-d too much wrong, and I repent 
My part thereof that I haue done. 

1 neuer did her any to my knowledge, 
ut you haue all the vantage of thiswroj^? ' 

J was too hotte to doe feme body food 
That ls too cold in thinking on it now : ’ 

Marry as for a*rm*,hce is well repayd, 

G \ He 
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The Tragedy 

He is frankt vp to fatting for his paines, 

God pardon them that are the caufe of it. 

Ri. A vertuous and Ghriftian-like concluG on. 

To pray for them that ha ue doncfcathto vs. 

gio . So doe I cuer being well aduifed , 

For had I curft,now I bad curft my felfe. 

Catf> Maddam his Maierty doth call for you : 

A nd for your noble 'grace,and you my Lord. 

Cats shy we, come, Lords will you goe with vs ? 
i^MaddamiWe will attend your grace. Exeunt Manet 
Glo. I doe thee w rong, and fi'rft began to braule, GU, 

T he fecret milchiefe that I fet a broach, 

I lay vnto the greuious charge of others : 

Clarence , whom I indeed hauc iayd in d arkneffes 
I doebeweepetoo many fimple gulls: 

Namely,to Hafiings,Darby Buckingham, 

And fay it was the Quetne, and her allies- 
That ftrires the King againft the Duke my brother. 

Now they beleeue me, andwithall wifii me 
To be reuengedon R'mers , Vaughan , Gray , 

But then figh, and with a peeceof Scripture, 

Tell them,that God bids vs to doe good for euilh 

And thuslcloathemy naked villany 

With old odde ends, ftolen out of holy writ, , 

And leeme a Saint,when moft I play the diuell. 

But foft, here comes my executioners. Enter execution 

How now my hardy (lout refolued mates, 

Are yea not going to dilpatch this deed 

We are my Lord,and come to haue the warrant. 
That we may be admitted where he is. 

Glo.lt was well thought vpon, I haue it here about me, 
When you haue done, ,repaire to Crosby place. 

But firs, be fuddaine in the execution : 

W ithall, obdurate ; doe not heare him pleade. 

For Clarence is well lpoken,and perhaps 
Maymoue your hearts to pity, if you marke him. 

£*'<?. Tuflijfeare not my Lord, we will not (land to prate, 
Talkers are no good doers be aflfured : 

We come to vfe our handstand not our tongues. 



ft,:- 



of Richard the Third. 

rla Your eies drop milftoneSjWhen foolescies drop teatcs 
j like you Lads,abour your bufineffe. h xeHnt ' 

Enter Clarence Brokenbury. 

Rro. Why lookes your Grace fo heauily to day . 
da. O I haue pa ft a miferable night, 

So full of Vgly fights , of gaftly dreames : 

That as I am a Chriftian faithfull man, 
j would not fpend another fuch a night, 

Ihoiwh t'were to by a world of happy dayes. 

So fuTl of difmall terrour was the time. 

Bro . What was your dreame?! long to heare you tell it* 
Cla . Me thought I was imbarkt for Burgundy, 

And in my company my brother Glocefier, 

Who from my Cabbin tempted me to walke 
Vpon the hatches ,there he lookes toward s-Tngland, 

And cited vp a thoufand fearcfull times, 

Duri-g the warres of T orke and Lanka fi er. 

That had befallen vs : as we paft along, 

Vpon the giddy footing ofthe Hatches, 

Me.thought that Glocefier Rumbled and in Rumbling 
Strooke me ( that thought to ftay him ) ouer boord 
Into the tumbling billowes of the maine : 

Lord, Lord, me thought what paine it was to drowne, 
W hat dread full noyle o fwater in mine e ares , 

What a fight of death within mine eyes ; 

Me thought I faw a thoufand fearefull wrackes,' 

Ten thoufand men that fifties gnawed vp u. 

Wedges of Gold , great Anchors, hea^ . ofPearle, 
Jneftimable Rones* vnnalued Jewels. 

Some lay in dead mensSculs , and inthofe holes 
W here eyes did once inhabit , there were crept 
As ifitt’were in fcorneof eyes , refieflinggcrns- : 

"W hich wade the fiimy bottome of the deepe. 

And moke the dead bones that lay fcatred by. 

Broks Had you fuch leafure in the time of death, 
f o gaxe vpon the lecrets of the deepe ? 

Cla. Me thought I had : for ftill the enuious flood - 
Kept in my foule , and would not let it foorth, 

“ 0 keepe the empty , vaft , and w andring ayre, 

But 
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— ^ " 7 he Tragedy 

But fmothred it within my panting bulke. 

Which almoft burft to belch it in the Sea. 

Hr ok. A waktyounot with this fore agonie ? 

O^.O no,my dreame was lengthned after life,, 

0 then began the tempeft of my foule, 

Whopaft ( me thought) the melancoly flood. 

With that grim ferryman which Poets write of, 

Vnto the Kingdome of per^etuall night : 

The firfl that there did greete my ftrangers fonie, 

W as my great father in ia\v,renowned Warwick', 

Who cried aloud, what fcourgefor periury 
Can this darke Monarchic afford falfe Clarence > 

And fo he vaniflit: Then came wandring by, 

A foadow like an Angell,in bright haire. 

Babied in blood, and he 0 fqueakt out a loud* 

Clarence is come,falfe, fleeting periurd Clarence s 

1 hat ftabd me in the field ac Tewxbttry: 

Seize on himFuries,takehim to your torments, 

W ith that me thought a legion of foule feinds 
Enuirqned me about, andhouledin mine cares. 

Such hideous cries, that with the very noyfe, 

I trembling wakc,and for a. feafon after. 

Could not beleeue but that I was in hell. 

Such terribleimpreflion made the dreame. 

Bnk . No maruaile my Lord though itaffrighted you, 

1 promife you I am affraid to heare you tell it, 

Cfa, O Brokmbnry ^ I haue done thole things. 

Which now bv. es euidence againft my foule. 

For Edwards lake, and lee how he requites me : 

I pray thee gentle Keeper flay by me. 

My foule is heauy,and I faine would fleepe. 

£rs£.I will (my Lord,)God giue your grace good reft, 
Sorrow breakes feafons,and repofing houres 
Makes the night morning , and the noone-tide night- 
Princes haue but their titles for their glories, 

.An outward honour for an inward toyle: 

And for vnfelt imaginations, 

I he y often feele a world of reftlefle cares : 

- O that betwixt your titles, and low names. 



There's 



of Richard the Third. 

There’s nothing differs but the outward fame. 

The mnnherers enter. 

In Gods Name what are you, and how came you hither ? 

■ Sxc.l would fpeake with Clarence > and I came hither on 
Bro. Yea, are you fo briefe ? my legs, 

2 Ext. O fir.it is better to be briefe then tedious, 
Shevvhimyour CommilTion,talkeno more. Htrcadesit* 
Bro. I am in this commanded to deliuer 
T he noble Duke of Clarence to your hand s, * 

I will not rcafon what is meant thereby, 

Becaufe I will be guiltlefle of the meaning: 

Here are the keyes there fit-s the Duke afleepe* 

He to his Maiefty,and certifiehis Grace, 

That thus I haue refignd my place to you, 

£xe . Dee fo,ic is a poyntofwifedome, 
a What fhall we ftab him as he fieepes ? 

1 No, then he wiilfay twas dene cowardly 
When he wakes. 

2 When he wakes. 

Why foole he fhall neuer wake till the iudgement day. 

1 Why then he will fay, we ftabd him fleeping. 

2 The vrging of that word Iudgement,hathbred akinde 
cf remorfe in me. 

i What art afraid ? 

2 Not to killhim,hauinga warrant for it,but to be damnd 
for killing him, from which no warrant can defend vs* 

1 Backetothe DukeofC/wdrcr, tell him fo. 

2 I pray thee ftay a while, I hope my holy humour will 
change, twas wont to hold me but while one could tell xx. 

1 How deft thou feele thy felfe now ? (me. 

2 Faith fome certaine dregs of confidence are yet within 

1 Remember our reward when the deed is done, 

2 Zounds he dies, I had forgot the reward* 

1 Where is thy confcience now l 

2 In the Duke of Cloctfters purfe. 

1 So when he opens his purfe to giue vs our reward, 

I hy confcience flics out. 

2 fr goe, there’s few or none will entertaine it. 

‘ 1 How if it come to thee againe ? 

P a ile 
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TFe 7 raged) , 

2. Ilenctmeddle with it, it is a ditrgerous thing, - 
It makes a man a coward . A man cannot lleale, 

But it accufeth him ,he cannot ftealebut it checks him : 

He cannot lie with his neighbours wife but it detedls 
Him, it is a blufliing fhamefull fpirit that mutinies 
In a mansbofome : itfilsonefullof obftacles. 

It made me once re ft ore a [recce of gold that I found. 

It beggers any man that keepes it •• it is tumd out of all 
Townes and Ciu’es-for a dangerous thing, and cucry 
Man that meanestoliue well, and endeauours to trull 
To himfelfe, and line without it. 

1. Zounds, itiseuennow atmy elbow, perfwading me 
Not to kill the Duke. 

2. T ake the Diuell in thy minde,and beleeue him not. 

He would infinuate with thee to make thee ligh . 

i .Tut I am ftrong in fraud he cannot preuaiie with me , 
I warrant thee. 

a.Stood like a tall fellow that relpe&s his reputation, 
Come fhallwe tothisgeare ? 

i. Take him ouer the coftard with the hilt of my Sword, 
And then we vvillchop him in the Malmfey, but in the next 
2. Oh excellent deuice,makc a foppe of him. (roome: 

1. Harke,' he ftirs lbalhl ftrike ? 

2 . No,firft lets reafon with him. CU. arvaketh. 

CIa.\N here art thou keeper, giueme a cup of Wine, 

i. .You fhall haue Wine enough, my Lord anone. 

CU. In Gods Name what art thou, : 

2, A man, asyou are*- 
CAz.But not as I am , royal L 
i. Nor you as we are loyall* 

CAi.Thy voyce is thunder ,but. thy lookes are humble. 
a.My voyceis now the Kings, my lookes mineo-wne- 
C 4 ?.How darkely and how deadly doeft thou fpeakej? 
Tell me, who areyou ? wherefore came you hither / 

-4m , To, to , to. 

CU. To murther me. ? -Am* I. 

CU . You fcarce haue the heart to-tell me fo, I 

And therefore cannot haue the heart to doe it. 

Wherein my friend $ haue I offended you ? 

i. Offended 



of Richard the Third. 

1 Offended vs you haue not, but the King. 

CU I fhall be reconciled to him againe, 

2 tfeuer my Lord, therefore picpareto dye. 

Cia.Ktc you caldforth from out a world of men 

To d.iy the- innocent ? what is my offence ? 

Where are the euidenceto.accufe me ? 

What law full quell hathgiuen their verdiA yp 
Vnto the frowning Iudge,or who pronounc d 
The bitter fentence of poor eChtrettcc death. 

Before I be conuiS by courfe of Law ? 

I o threaten me with death ismoft vnlawfull; 

I charge you as you hope to haue redemption 

By Chriftsdeare Bloodied for our gricuous finnes, 
That you depart and lay no handson me. 

The deed you vndertake is damnable, 

1 What we will doe, we doc vponcommana, 

2 And he that hath commanded vs is the King. 

CZ*. Erroneous vaflaile,the great King of Kings , 

Hath in his Table of his Law commanded. 

That thou fhalt doe no murder , and wilt thou then 
Spume at his edift, and fulfill a mans ? 

Take heed, for he holds vengeance in his hands. 

To hurle vpon their heads that breake his law • 

2 And that fame vengeance doth he throw on thee. 

For falfe forf\vearing,and for murder too i 
Thou didft receiue the holy Sacrament, 

'To fight the quarrell of the houfe-of Lankafier. 

1 And like a traytortothe name of God, 

Did A breake that vow, and with thy trecherous blade 
Vnript the bowels of thy foueraignes fonne, 

2 Whom thou wert fwome to cheri Grand defend* 
i Howcanft thou vrge Gods- dreadfull Law to vs. 

When thou haft broke it in fo deare degree ? 

CU. Alafle/or whole fake did 1 that illdeed ? 

For Edward for my brother, for his fake : 

Why firs, he fends you not to murder me for this. 

For in this finne he is as deepeas r. 

If God will be reuenged for this deed. 

Take not the quarrell from his powerfull acme, 

D z He 
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The Tragedy 

He needes no indirect nor lawfull courfe. 

To cut off tho'.e that haue offended him- 
i Who made thee then a bloody minifier, 

W hen gallant fpring,braue Plantagenet, 

The Princely Nouice was ftrookedead by thee. 

Cla . My brothers loue, the Diuell,and my rage, 
i Thy brothers lone, the Diuell,and thy fault, 

Haue brought vs hither now to murder thee. 

Cla . Oh, if you louemy brother, hate not me, 

I am his brother, and 1 loue him well : 

]f you behirde for neede,goe backe againe. 

And 1 will fend you to my brother (fi beefier. 

Who will reward you better for my life. 

Then Edward will for tidings of my death- 
a You aredeceiued,your brother G beefier hates you. 
CU. Oh no,he loues.me,and he holds me deare, 

Goe you to him from me. 
jim. I fo we will. 

CU. Tell him,when that our Princely father York*, 
Bleft his three formes with his victorious armc ; 

And chargd vs from his foule to loue each other. 

He little thought of this diuided friend /hip, 

Bid Cj beefier thinke on tiffs, and he will Wecpe. 
-/f*».I,miiftones,as he lefloned vs to weepe: 

Cla. O doe not (lander himfor he is kind, 
i Right as fnow in harueft, thou deceiueft thy fclfe, 
Tis he that fent vs hither now to murder thee. 

CU . It cannot be. 1 for when I parted with him 
He hugd mcinhisarmes,andfworewith fobs, 

.That he would labour my deliuery. 

a Why fo he doth, now he deliuers thee. 

From this worlds thraldome, to the ioyes of Heauen* 
i Make peace with God, for you muft dye my Lord. 1 
Cla. Haft thou that holy feeling in thy foule, 
Tocounfell me to make my peace withCod; 

And art thou yet to thy owne foule fo blinde. 

That thou wilt war with God, for murdring me? 

Ah firs confider, he that fet you on 

To doe this deed, will hate you for this deed, 

ct What 



c/Richard th 7 bird. 

4 What {lull we doe? • - \ 

C/^- Relent, and faueyou! Houles, ■. 

i Relent, tiscoward y, and woimmfli. , 

/7*. Not to relent, is beiffly fauags^nddiusUifft o 

Mv friends I fpie fomepitty m your lookes ; 
Ohifthyeyes.be not a flatterer. 

Come thou on my fide and mtreate for me : 

Abe^ing Prince what beggerpitttes not ? 

i l°thns,and thus : if this will not feme He Hah h m 

Tie chop thee in the Malmeley but in the next roome. 

z A bloody deed and defperately performd. 

How faine would I like P Kate wafh my hands. 

Of this moft grieuous guilty murder done. 

1 Why doft thou not helpe me ? 

Bv heauen the Duke (hall knovv how ftacke thou arc. 

2 I would he knew that I had faueo his. brother], 

Take thou the fee, and tell him what I lay. 

Fori repent me that the Duke is flame- Mxtt* 

i So doe not I,goe coward as thou art. 

Now muft I hide his body in feme hole, 

Vntill the Duke take order for his buriall s 
And when I haue my meed Imuftaway, 

For this will out, and here I muft not ftay . Exeunt 

Enter King, QtteeneJBafiings , Ktuets,&c. 

King . So now I haue done a good dayes worke 
Your Peares continue the vnited league, 

I euery day expeft an Embaffagc 
From my Redemer,to redeeme me hence : 

And now in peace my foule fhall part to heauen, 

Since I haue fet my friends at peace on earth '• 

Kitten and Haltings ji&hc each others hand, 

Difemble not your hatred, fwcare your loue. 

Ki . P>y heauen my heart is purged from grudging hate. 
And with my hand I feale my true hearts loue. 

Ball. So thriue I as I fweare the like. 

King. Take heed you dally not before your King* 

Leaft he that is thefnpreame King of Kings, 

Confound your hidden falfehooa.and award 
Byther of you to be the others end. 

D 3 Ball. 
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The Tinge dy 

Haft. So profperI,as I fweare perfeSlcue: 

Ri. And I as 1 lone Haftings with my heart. 

King, Maddam,your felfe is not exempt in this., 
Nonyour Tonne ( D orftet , Buckingham gior you. 

You ha tie bcene factious one ctgainft the other •• 

Wife, loue Lord Haftings, let him kilfeyour hand. 

And what you doc, ckeitvnfaincdly. 

£hu Here Haftings ft will neucr more remember 
•Our former hatred, To thriue 1 and mine* 

Dor/.Thusenterchange ofloue, I here pro ted, 

Vpcn my part Th’aJl be vnuiolable. 

HaH • And To I fwere my Lord . 

King. Now princely ‘Buckingham feale vp this league, 
"With thy cmbracement to my wiues allies. 

And make me happy in this vnity. 

Buck-When euer Buckingham doth turne his hate 
On you, or yours,but with all dutious loue 
Doth cherifh you and yours, Godpunifli me 
With hate,in tboie -where I expert moll loue, 

W hen I haue moll neede to imploy a friend. 

And mod allured that he is a trieind, 

Deepe, hollow trecherous, and full of guile 
Be he vnto me: This doe I begge of God 
When I arrvcold in. zeale to you or yours. 

King. A pleating cordiall Princely Buckingham, 

Is this thy vow vnto my fickly heart : 

There wanteth now our brother Glocefter here. 

To make the perfect period of this peace. 

Enter Glocefter . 

Buck. And in good time here comes the noble Duke, 
C4\Good morrow to my foueraigne King and Queene, 
. And princely Peares, a happy time of day. 

-King. Happy indeed as we hauelpent the day. 

Brother we haue done deeds of charity : 

Made peace of emnity/aire loue of hate, 

Betweenc thefefwelling- wrong infeenfed Peares* 

Glo. A blcded labour mod foueraigne Liege, 

Amongll this Princely heape, if any here 
By falfc intelligence, or wrong furmife, 

. ” Hold 



of Richard the Third. 

Hold mea foe, if I vnwictingly or in my rage; 

Haue thought committed that is hardly borne • 

By any in this prdence , I defire 
1 o reconcile me to his fi eindly peace, 

Tis death to me to be at emnity, 

I hate it and defire all good mens loue* 

Firft Maddam I intreat peace of you , 

Which I purchace with my dutious feruice. 

01 you my noble coufen Buckingham, y 
) feuer any grudge were lod'gd betweene vs. 

Of you my Lord Rivers , and Lord Graj of you. 

That all without delart haue fround on me. 

Dukes, Earles, Lords, Gentlemen, indeed of all ° 

I do not know that Englifliman aliue, 

With whom my loule is any iotteat oddes. 

More then the infant that is borne to night r 
I thanke my God for my humility, 

Gu. A holy day fhall this be kept hereafter, 

I would toGod all ftrife were well compounded,. . - 
My foueraigne leigel dobefeechyourMaiefty 
To take our brother-C/<*riw<? 3 toyour grace. 

GU.VJhy MSddam, haufe Tottered loue for this, ; 
Tobethusicorndin this royalkprefence ? 

W ho knowes not that the noble Duke is dead ? 

You doe him injury tofeorne hiscoarfe* (he is ? 

Ri. Who knowes not he is dead, who knowes 
All feeing heauen , what a world is this ?• 

Buc. Looke 1 to pale Lord Dor/or a sthe reft ? 

Dw. I my good Lord and honfcin this prelence 
But his red colour- had) forfooke his cheekes. 

Kin. IsC/arcnce dead ? the order was reuerft* 

Glo. But He poore foule by ©ur firft order didejr 
And that a winged Mercury did beare. 

Some tardy criple bore the countermaund, 

I hat came too lagge to fee him buried- : 

■ God graunt that iome lefle nobleand lefie loyali, 

Neererin bloody thoughtSjbut not in blood : 

Deferue not worfe then wretfched Clarence did, 

. And yet goe currant from fulpition. Enter Darby, 

Da., 
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The Tragedy 

Dar.h boone (my foueraigne) for my feruice done. 

Kin. I pray thee peace my foule is full of forrow. 

Dar. I will not rife vnlefi'c your highnefl'e grant. 

Km. Then fpeakeat once, what is it thou demanded ? 
Dar. The forfeit (Soueraige) ot my feruants life. 

Who flew today a ryotous gentleman 
Lately attending on the Duke of AT orffolke. 

Kin. HaucI a. tongue to dome my brothers death. 

And fliall thefame giue pardon to a flaue ; 

Hy brother flew no man, his fault was nought. 

And yet his punifhment was cruell death* 

Who fued to me for him? who in my rage, . 

Kneeld at my feete,and bad me be aduifde ? 

Whofpake of brother-hood, who of loue ? 

Who told me how the poore foule did forfake 
The mighty Warwicks 3 and did fight for me ? 

Who told me in the field at Tcwxbuy, 

When Oxford had me downe he refcued me. 

And fay d deare brother liue and be a King ? 

Who told me when we both lay in the field. 

Frozen almoft to death, how he Iapt me 
Euen in his owne armes, and gaue himfelfe 
All thinne and naked to thqnumbe cold night ? 

All this from my remembrance brutifh wrath 
Sinfully pluckt,and not a man of you 
Had fo much grace to put it in my rninde. 

But when your carters or your way ting raffailes 
Hauc done a drunken daughter, and defac’d 
The precious Image of ourdeareft Redeemer, 

You ftcaight are on your knees for pardon,pardon 
And I vniuftly too,muft grant it you. 

But for my brother not a man would Ipeake, 

Nor I (vngracious)fpeakevntomy felfe. 

For him poore foule: the proudeft one you all 
Haue beene beholding to him in his life. 

Yet none of you would once pleade for his life : 

Oh God, I feare thy iuftice will take hold 

On me,and you,and mine,and yours for this. ( Exit '. 

Come hjafings, helpe me to my clofet,oh poore Clarence , 

Gif 



of Richard the Third . 

Git. This is the fruit of rawnefie : marke you not; 
How that the guilty kindred of the Qucsne, 

Lookt pale when they did heare of Clarence death : 

Oh, they did vrge it iTill vnto the King, 

God will reuenge it. But come lets in r 
To comfort with ourcompany. Exeunt* 

Enter Dutches of Torkeyivith Clarence Children • 

Boy. Tell me good Granam, is our Father dead ? 
Dut.No Boy. ( breafl: ? 

Boy. Why doe you wring your hands and beat your 
And cry , Oh Clarence my vnhappy fonne l 
Girle.SNhy doe you loo ke on vs and fliake your head ? 
And call vs wretched , Orphanes, caftawaies. 

If that our noble Father be aliue ? 

Dut. Mypritty Cofens you miftake me much, 

I do lament the FcknefTe of the King : 

As loth to loofe him now your Fathers dead : 

It were loft labour to weepe for one that’s loft. 

■frjy.'Ihen Granam you conclude that he is dead. 

The King my vncle is too blame for this : 

God will reuenge it, whoml willimportune 
With dayly prayers all to that efte&. 

AW-Peace Children peace,the King doth Ioue you well, 
incapable and {hallow inocents, 
h ou cannot gefle who cauled your Fathers death. 

t t?' Granam > . wec? -n : for my good Yncle Giocefier, 
To.d me , the King prouoked by the Oueene i 

Deuis’d impeachments to imprifon him : 

And when he told me fo he wept. 

And hugd me in his armes, and kindly kift my cheekes. , 
And badmerelie on him as one my Father, 

And he would lone me dearely ashisChilde. 

A , ht '° x h that deceit ftiould ftea le fuch gentle flianes. 
And with a vertuous vizard hide foule guile , 

Heis my fonne yea and therein myfhanie V 
i ^trom my dugs he drew not this deceit. 

T h Bo y e : y011 Vnc!edid diffem ble, Granam > 

I cannot thinke ir 3 harke, what noyfeis this * ' 

■ - 3 - £M£& 
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Tire' Tragedy 
Ext er the Qtteene. 

o#.Whofliail hinder me to waile and weepe P 
To chide my fortune, and tormem my felfe? 
j]e ioyne with blackedefpaire a gain it myielte. 

And to my felfe become an enemy- . 

n«*. What meanes this foeane of rude impatience. 

C)n. T o make an aft of tragicke violence, 

Edward, my Lord, your fonne,ourKing,is dead. 

•Why grow the branches, now the roote is withers 
Why wither nottheleaues,the lap being .gone ? 

Ifyou will iiue, lament : if dye, be brtefe : 

That our fwift winged foulesmay catclv the King?.. 

Or like obedient fubiefts, follow him 

To his new Kingdomc of perpetualheft. 

2) ut. Ah fis much intereft haue 1 inthy-lorrow 3 
A s 1 had title in my noble husband : 

2 haue bewept a worthy husbands death, 

And liu’d by looking on his image: 

But now-two mirrours of-his Princely femblance, 

Are craft in pieces by malignant death. 

And I for comfort haue but one fallc glaffe, 

"Which grieues me when I fee my flume in him , 

Thou art s wid,dow,yet thou art a mother. 

And haft the comfort of thy children left thee : 

But death hath fnatcht my children from mine armes, 
Apchpluft two crutches from my feeble limmec, . 

Edward, and Clarcnce,0 whatcaafeTuue I, 
Then,being'but moity of my felfe, 

Toouergoc thypiaints,anddrownetby cries? 

5<jj,C>ood aunt, you wept not for my fathers death, p 
How can we ayd you with our kindreds teares ? 
i Girl Our fatherlefle dirtreffe was left vnmoand/ 

Your widpwes dolours likewifebe vnwept> 

<$tty Giue meno helpein lamentation. 

I am not barren to bring forth laments. 

All iprings reduce their currents to mineeyes, 

ThapI being gouernd by the watry Moone, 

May fend forth plenteous teares to drowne the world : 
Oh my husband for my heire-Lord Edward, 



of lUcnarct the Third. 






dmbo. Oh for our father for our deare I ord Clare dee* 

I)«t.Aiae for both, both mine Edward and Clarence. 

d?«.What flay Had I but Edward, and heis gone ? 

What flay had webm Clarence, xria he is gone ? 

j) Ut . what flay had I, but they^nd they are gone ? 

<?*.Waseuer widow, had fo deare a lofTe ? 

%,b *. Was euer Orphanes had fo dearea lofle? 

Eut .Was euer mother had a dearer Ioffe 
Ai a nelamthe mother of thefemoanes, 

Their woes are parceld, mine are generall: 

She for Edward wecpes,and fodoe I ; 

I for a Clarence vveepe, fo doth not fhe 
T hefe babes for Clarence w eepe and fo doe I, 

I for an Edwardvic^t,and lb doethey, 

Alas you three on me threefold diftreft. 

Powre all your teares im -your forrows nurfe, Enter 
And 1 will pampe^it'Wjvh lamentations. Glocefie? 

(7/<?.Maddam haue comfort, all of vs haue caufc rvtth 
To waile the dimming of our fhining ftarre : ethers* 

But none can cure thttr*fe» mes by wayling them, 

Maddam my motheisJdoe cry you mercy, 

I did not fee yor Grace,- humbly on my knee* 
Icraueyourblefling. 

Dut. God bleffe thee, and put meekeneffe in thy minde* 
Loue^charityjobedience, ana true duty. 

Glo. Amen, make me to dye a good old man, 

Thats the butt end of my mothers bleffmg, 

1 maruell why her Grace did leaue it out / 

Bhc, You cloudy Princes, and heart forrowingPeares, 
That beare this mutuall heauy loade of moane, 
Nowcheare each other in each others loue: 

Though we haue fpent our haruert for this King, 

W e are to reape the haruert of hisTonne ; 

The broken rancour of your high fwolne hearts, 

Butlaftly fplinted,knit,and ioynd together. 

Mutt greatly be preferud,cherifht,and kept. 

Me leemeth good that with fome little traine. 

Forthwith from Ludlow tlie young Princebe fetchc 
Hither to London to be Crownd our King. 
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<//<?.Thenbe it fo : and goe we to determine 
Who they (hall be that ftraight (Fall poft to Ludlow ? 
Maddam,and you my mother will you goe. 

To giue your ienfures in this waighty buflneffe* 

Anfi With all our hearts* Exeunt Manet Glo.Bue, 

' Buc . My Lord, who cuer Iourncves to the Prince., 

For Gods fake let not vs two be behind : 

For by the way ile fort occafion. 

As index to the ftory we lately talkt of. 

To part the Qjieenes proud kindred from theKing, 

, GVo.My other felfe, my counfelsconfiftory 
My Oracle, my Prophet, my deare Cofin : 

I like a child will goe by thy dire&ion : 

Towards Ludlow then,for we will not flay behind. Exit. 

Enter two Citizens. 

£ Neyghbour well rnet, whether a wayfo feft ? 

2 I promifeyou, I fcarcely know my felf'o • 

1 Heare you the newes abroad ? 

2 1 , that the King is dead - 

i Bad news birlady,feldome comes better, 

I feare,I feare,twill proue a troublefome world. Enter 

3 Cit- Good morrow neighbours- mother 

Doth this nevves-hoia or good King Edwards death . 

1 It doth* 3 Then matters looke to fee a troublefome 

j No, no, by Godsgrace his lonne fhall raigne. (world* 

3 Wo to that land thats gouernd by a child* 

a ■ In him there is hope of gouernment. 

That in his nonage,couniell vnder him. 

And in his full ripened yeares himfelfe. 

No doubt £hall then, and till then gouerne well, 

x So flood the cafe when Henrit the fixt 
Was crownd at Parts, but at nine moneths old . 

3 Stood the ftatcio ; no good my friend not fc. 

For then our Land was famoufly inricht 
With politicke graue counfell : then the King 
Had vertuous vncles toprote&his Grace. 

2 So hath this,both by the fa ther and mother. 

3 Better it were they all came by the father. 

Or by the father there were none at all: ■ 
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ft/ilichard the Third* 

For emulation now, who fhall be earneft, 

W hich touch vs all too neereif God preuent not 
Oh full of danger is the Duke of G beefier. 

And the Quetnes kindred haughty and proud. 

And were they to berulde,and not rule. 

This fickly Land might folace as before. 

2 Come, come, we feare the wortt,all dial 1 be well, 

3 When cloudsappeare,wife men put on theircloakes. 
When great leaues fall, the winter is at hand : 

When the Sunne lets, who doth not looke for night ? 
Vmimely ftormesmakesthem expe&a dearth : 

All men be well : but if God fort it fo, 

Tia more then we deferue,or I expect, 
x Truely the foules of men are full of dread. 

Yea cannot almoft reafon with a man 
That lookes not heauy and full of feare. 

3 Before the time of change ftill it isfo. 

By a diuine inttinft mens mindes miftrutt: 

Lnfuing dangers,as by proofc we lee. 

The waters fw ell before a boyftrous ftorme, 

•Butlcaiae it all to God: whether away ? 

2 We are fent for to the Iuftice. 

3 And fo was I , ile beareyou company. Exeunt 
Enter Cardinals, Dutches of Porke, Greene young ?orke> 
Car . Laft night I heare they lay at JVorthamfton 3 

At Stony -fir afford will they be to night, 
i o morrow or next day will they be here* 

Dut-1 long with all my heart to fee the Prince, 

I hope he is much growne fifice I latt faw him- 
heare no, they fay m y fonne of Torks 
Hath ouertane him in growth* 

Por.l mother, but I would not haue it fo. 

Bw.Why my young coufio, it is good to grow, 

i Granam, one night as wc did fit at fupper, 

, y Vncle Enters talkt how I did grow 
More then my brother, I quoth my Vncle GW* 

An i fi ” r CS § race >S reat weeds grow apace: 

BocIt, r my 'n " CS 1 WouId not grow*) faft 
Be6a ~ ufe fvve?L flo ’™ are flow, and weeds make haft*. 






270 280 290 300 






lyi 



!! 



The T raged] 

f Dut.G ood faith, good faith: the faying did not hold, 

In him that did obied the fame to thee : 

He was the wretchedft thing when he was young , 

So Ion? a stowing and fo leafurely , 

That if this were a rule, he fhould be gracious. 

Car. WhyMaddam, fo no doubt he is. 

Dm . I hope fo too but yet let Mothers doubt, 

Ter. Now by my troth if I had beene reraembred , . ^ 

I could haue giuen my Vncles grace a flout, ( mine. 
That fhould haue neerer toueht his growth then he did 
Dm .How my pietty Yorks : I pray thee let me neare it. 
You Marry they fay, that my Vncle grew fo fall. 

That he could gnaw a cruft, at two houresold, 

Twas full two yeares ere I could get a tooth. 

Granam, this would haue beene a pritty left. 

Dm . I pray thee pritty Yorks » who told y nee to % 

Tor. Granam , his Nurfe. 

Dm. Why Hie was dead erethouwert borne- 
Tor . If twerc not fhe,I cannot tell who told me. 

Cht, A perilous boy, go too thou art too fhrewd. 

Cm-, Good Maddam be not angry with tiie child. 

Qu. Pitchers hath eares. Enter Dorjet , 

Car. Heere comes your fbnfie, Lord Marques, Dorfet t 
W hat newes. Lord Marques-? 

Dor. Such newes my Lord,as-griuesmeto vnfold> 
^5 -Hovv fares the Prince ? 

Dor -Well Maddam, and in health : 

D»r.W hat is the newes then ? , 

Dor. Lord Riuers, and Lord Gray, arefent to Pomfr.etj , 
With them Sir I'horaas Vaughan, prifoners. 

Dm. Who hath committed them ? ■ ■ 

Dor. The Mighty Dukes Glocefier and Buc ktnghm. 
Car. For what offence? 

Dor « Thefumme of all Ican,I haue difclofed : 

Why or for what thefe Nobles were committed. 

Is all vnknowne to me, my gracious Lady. 

(£u. Ay me, I fee the downefall of our Houfe, 

The Tiger now hath feazd the gentle Hinde : 

Inciting tyrany begins to let. ^ 



of Richard the Third. . _ 

VrtOftthe innocent and lawleffe threane: 

Welcome deftru£lion,death,and maffacre, 
t fw as in a Map the end of all. 

1 Dm. Accurfed and. vnquiet wrangling dayes. 

How many of you haue mine eyes beheld . 

My hu sband loft hi s hte to get the c r°wne, 

S often vpand downemy lonnes were toft. 

For me to ioy and weepe were game and Ioffe, 

And being feared and domeftickc broyles 
Cleane ouerblowne,themfelues the conquerors 
Make war vpon themfcluesjbloodagainft blood, 

Selfe againft felfeP prepoftrous . ^ 

And franticke outrage, end the damned fpleene* 

Or let me die to looke on death no more. 

Comecome,my boy, we will to Sanctuary* 

Dm. He goe along with you. 

Gu.Y ou hane no caufe,' 

Car - My gracious Lady, goe. 

And thither beare your treafure and your goods* 

For my part, ilc refigne vnto your grace. 

The fealel keepe.and fo betide.to me. 

As well I tender you, and all yours : 

Come, tfeconduayouto theSan&uaryr. z.x«y,nt* 

The Trumpets found.Enter young Prince ,D*ke of 
Glocefier >attd Buckingham flardinallf&c. 

Buc. Welcome fweet Prince to London, toyour chamber* 
Glo. Welcome fweet Cofen.my thoughts foueraigne .* 
The weary way hath made you melancholy. 

Brin. No Vncle, but ourcroffesonthe way. 

Hath made it teadious, Wearyfome and heauy, 

I want more Vncles here to welcome me, 

Glo. Sweet Prince.the vntaint-ed-vertue of your yeaccSi 
Haue not yet diued into the worlds deceit: 

No more can you diftinguifh of a man, 

‘Then of his outward fhew,which God he knowes/ 
Seldomeor neuer iumpeth with the heart: 

Thofe vncles which you want were dangerous, 

Y our Grace attended to their fugred words, ... 

But lookt not on the poyfon of their hearts ; 
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God keepe you from them,and from fuch fa He friend*.' 
Erin.God keepe me from falfe friends, but they were notv* 
Glo. My Lord, the Maior of London comes to gteete you. 
Enter Lord Maior . (daiej, 

Lo.Ma. God blelfe your Grace, with health and happy 
_ Erin. I thankeyou good my Lor-d,and thankeyou all, 

I thought my mother, and my brother Torke y 
Would long ere this haue met vs on the way 
Fie what a Hug is Elaftings that he comes not 
1 o tell vs whether they will come or no* Enter L. Hail. 

2?«<r.Apd in good time here comes the fweating Lord 
iVifa.Welcomemy Lord ; what, will our mother come ? 
Haft. On what cccafionGodheknowes,not I : 

1 he Qyeene your mother, and your brother Parke 
Hath takeniSanctuary : The tender Prince 
W ould faine come with me to meete your Grace, 

But by his mother was perforce with-held* 

Sue. Fie, what an indirect and peeuilh courfe 
Is this of hers ? Lord Cardinally will your Grace 
Perfwade the Queene.to lend the Dukeof2Y>% 

V nto his Princely brother prefentl.y? 

Iffhee deny. Lord Hailing* goe with them. 

And from her iealous armes,plucke him perforce* 

Car- My Lo-of Buckingham my weake oratory 
Can from his mother winne the Duke otEorke 
‘AMtstirexpe^laina: here:-bot if fhe beobdume 
To irrilde intreaties,God forbid- . . 

W e fhould infringe the holy priuiledge 
Of blefled Sanctuary* not for all this Land, 

W ould I be guilty of To great a fmne, 

„ Bus. You are too fencele Ae obllina te my Lord, 

Too ceremonius and traditional! : 

Veigh itbuc With the greatnelTeofhis age. 

You breakenot.San&uary in feazing him : 

The benefit whereof is alwayes granted 
To thofe whole dealings haue deTerued the place. 

And thofe who haue the wit to ciaime the place' 

/ his Prince hath neyther Claimed it ; ,nor deferucd’ic. 

mine opinion cannot haue it, n - ? ' 

Then 



of Kichard the Third. 

Then take him from thence that is not there, 

You breake.no priuiledge nor Charter there • 

Oft haue 1 heard of San&uary men. 

But Sanfluary children neuer till now* 

Car* My Lord, you /hall ouer-rule my mind for once ? 
Come one Lord HaflingSy will you goe with me? 

Hail M goemyLord. Exit* Car. & Haft* 

Erin. Good Lords make all thelpeedy haft you may ; 
Say Vncle $ beefier, if our brother come, 

Where fhall we foioUrne till our Coronation ? 

- . glo. Where it thinkft beft vnto your royall felfa $ 

If" I may counfell you Tome day or two 
Your highnefle fhall repofe you at the Tower i 
Then were you plcafe as fhall be thought moft fie 
For your beft health and recreation* 

Erin. I doe not likethe Tower of any place. 

Did lullitts Cafer build that place my Lord ? 

Buc. He did my gracious Lord begin that placc 3 
Which. lince fueceeding ages haue reedified* 

Prin. Is it vpon record or elfe reported 
Succdfiuely from agetoage,hebuiltit ? 

Buc . Vpon record my gracious Lord. 

-Prin. But fay my Lord it were not regifterd, 

Methinkes the truth fhould liue from age to age* 

As t’were retaild to all pofterity, 

Enen to the generall ending day. 

Glo. Sowife, fo young, they fay do newer liue long® 
/’r/w.What fay you Vncle ? 

Glo. I fay without Carafters fame Hues long t 
That like the forma 11 vice, iniquity, 

I moralize two meanings in one word. 

Erin. Tbat/«/*w Cafer was a famous man, 

With what his valour did inrich his wit. 

His wit let downe to make his valour liue : 

'Death makes no conqueft of his conquerour. 

Tor now he liues in fame though not in life s 
He tell you what,my Coufen Buckingham. 

Buc. W hat my gracious Lord ? 

> - rin ' And if I Hue vntill .I be a man. 

F He 
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lie winnc our ancient right in France againc, 
OrdycafouldierasIlia’daKing, . • 

Clo. Short fununers likely haue a forward fpringf 
"Enter young T orke fiaftings £ ardhtalU 
"Buc. Now in good time,heere comes the Duke of Forlg, 
Prin. Richard of For ke how fares our noble brother : 
7V,W ell mydeare Lord : fo mu ft 1 call you novv* 
Prin.l brother to our griefe as it is yours : 

Too late he died that migbt haue kept this Title, 

W hich by bis death hath ioft much maie'fty, ■ ] 

Cle. Ho wfaires our coufen noble Lord of Torino ■ 

Tor. 1 thanke you gentle Vncle ; Omy Lord , 

You faid that idle weeds are faft in growth ; y 

1 he Prince my brother hath ouer growne msfarre. 

Qlo. Hee hath my Lord-. 

Tor. And therefore is he idle ? 

C/e. Oh my fairecoufcn I muftnot fay- fo. > 

Tor. Then he is more beholding to you then li 
• C/o. He may command measray foueraigne,. 

But you haue power in measinakinfman. 

Tor. I pray you vncle giue me this Dagger. 

Clo. My Dagger little coufen, withali my hearsu 
Prin, A begger brother ? 

Tor. Of my kind Vncle that! know-will giue 
And being but a toy which is nogifo, to.giue, 

CU . Agreatergiftthenthat He giue my coufen, ; * 

Tor. A greater gift , O thats the Sword to it. 

Clo. I gentle coufen were it light enoughs 
,• T °r* O then 2 fee you will part but with light gifts. 

In weightier things youle fay a begger. nay. 

Clo. It is to weighty for your grace to weare. 

Tor. I weigh, it lightly were it hcauier. 

Clo. What would you hauemy weapon-little Lord. 
Tor. I would that I might thinke you as you call me« 
Glo. How ? Tor ke^ Little* 

Prin. My L- of Torke will ftill be croffe in talke : ? 
yncle your grace knowes howto beare with him. 

Tor.Y ou meane to beare me , not to beare with me ; 
Yncle, my brother mockes both you and me, 

Becaufe 
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u^aufe that T am little like an Ape. 

He thinkes that you Ihould beare me one your {boulders. 

5/^. With what a fharpe promded withe reaions, 

To mitigate the fcorne he giues his vncle. 

He pretely and aptly taunts himfelfc; 

Socunning and fo young is wonderful!. : 

Glo. My Lo. wilt pleale you pafle along ? 

My fclfe and my-gobd coufin Buckingham, 

Will to ycur mother, to'intreat of her 
To meet you at the T ower, and welcome you. ^ 
TV.Whatwill’you go vntothe Tower my Lord. 
yr/w.My Lord-protefter will haue it fo. 
rer.I fliall not fleepe in quiet at the Tower. 

Glo. Why what fhould you feare ? 

Tor. Marry my vncle Cfarencezngry ghoft : 

My granamtold me,he was murdred there, 

Prin . I feare novndes dead. 

Glo. Nor none that liue, I hope- 

Pun. And if they liuc,I hope I need not feare. 

But come my Lord, with a heauy heart 
Thinking-on them,goe I vnto the Tower. 

Exeunt Prin.Tor.Haft.Dor.ManetB‘fb.Bv9* 
JBtfc.Thinkeyou my L. this little prating Tor kg. 

Was not incenced by his fubtile mother , 

To taunt and-icorne you thus epprobrioufly ? 
o Glo. No d<mbt 3 nb doubt, Q tis a perlous boy, 
P)Old,quicke,ingeniou s, forward ,capable, 

He is all the mothers from the top to the toe. 

Rue'. Well let them reft : come hither Catesty t 
Thou art fworn as deeply toeffe<ft what weintend 
As clofely to cOnceale what we impart. 

Thou knoweft our reafons vrgd vpon the way i 1 
W bat thinkeft thou,is it not an eafie matter 
To make iVtlliam L, Wallings of our mind. 

For the inftalment of this nobleDuke, 

In the fcate royall of this famous He ? 

Cat, He for his fathers £ake fo loues the Prince, 

That he will not be wonne to ought againft him. 

Rhc. What; thinkeft thou then of Stanley , what will he ? 

* F 2 Cat o 
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* Cat. He will do all in all as Haftings dotm 
Buc . Well then no more but this: 

Go gentle Catesby^ and as it were a farreoff, 

Sound Lord Haftings, how he Hands aftecled 
Vnto our purpofe, If he be willing, 

Encourage him and ftew him all our reafonss 
If hebe leaden, icy,cold vnwilling. 

Be thou fo too : and fo breake off your talke, 

And giue vs noticeof his inclination, 

Tor we to morrow hold deuided counfels 
Wherein thy felfe fhall highly be imployed* 
C/o.Cornmend me t»L.^#4»»,tellhim Catesby 
His ancient knot of dangerous aduerfaries 
To morrow are let blood at Pomfret Caftle, 

And bid my friends forioy of this good newes,* 

Giuc gentle Mis Shore one gentle kiffe the more* 

Btte.G ood Cate sly effedl this bufineffe foundly • 

C^r, My good Lords both: with all theheed I may* 
C/a.Shall we heare from you Cates by ere we fleepe f 
Cat . You Ihallmy Lord. ExitCatesbj i 

Glo. At Crosby place there fhall you find vs both. 

Bhc. Now my Lord, what fhall we doe if we perceiue 
William Lord Haftings will not yeild to our complots ? 

67<?.Chop off his head man, feme what we will doe. 
And looke when I am King,claime thou of me 
TheEarledome oiHerfirdznd the mooueables. 
Whereof the King my brother flood poffeft. 

Bxc. lie claime that promife at your hands. 

Glo. And looke to haue it yea! ded with wilJingncfie, 
Come let vsfup betimes, that afterwards 
>ve may digell oureomplots in fome forme ExenttU 
Enter a meftenger to Lord Haftings, 

Mejf. What ho my Lord. 

Hast. Who knocks at the doore ? 

/• Meff. A meffenger from the Lord s tanle f •Enter Le.Bafi. 

Haft. Whatsa Clocks ? 

Mejf, Vpon the ftroke offoure. 

Haft* Cannot thy mailer fleepe the tedious night ? 

So it fhould feeme by that Ihaaerto fay ^ 
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Pirft he commends him to ybur noble Lordfliip • 

* ^ /,nd then. MeftAad then he lends you word 
He dreamt to night , the Boare had caft his helme : 

Befides he fa yes, there are two counfels held. 

And that many be deternined at.the one. 

Which may make you and him to rew atthe otbeu 
Therefore he fends to know your Lordfhips pleafurc 
Ifprefently you will take horfe with him. 

And with all fpeed poft into the North, 

To fhunthe danger that his ioule diuines* 

Haft.G ood fellow goe re turns vnto my * 

Bid him not feare the leperated counfels j 
His honour and my felfe are at the one. 

And at the other is my (cmant Cates by; 

Where nothing can proceed that toucheth vs. 

Whereof I lliall not haue intelligence. 

Tell him his feares are (hallow, wanting inftancyv 
And for his dreames,I wonder he is fo fond ' *' 

To trull the mockery of vnquiet flumbers* 

To flie the Bore before the Bore perfues vs. 

Were to incence the Boare to follow Vs, 

And make purfuit where he did meane to chafe; 

Go bid thy matter rife and come to me. 

And we will both together to the Tower, ’ 

Where he (hall-fee the Boare will vs kindly, 

Mef. My gracious Lord,ile tell him what you fay. Exit* 

Enter Catesbj to Lord Haftings . 

. Cat . Many good morrows to my noble Lord . 

Haft<, Good morrow Cates by • you are early ftirrihg, 

W hat newsjwhat news, in this our tottering ftate.? * 

C^r.It is a reeling world indeed my Lord, 

And I beleeue twill neuer Hand vpright 
Till Richard wearethe Garland oftheRealme. 

Haft. How ? weare the Garland? doft thou meane the - 
Cat. I my good Lord'. (Crovvne? 

Etaft. He haue this crowne of mine cut from my fhoul- 
iire 1 will fee the Crowne fo foule mifplaft ; (ders 

But canft thou gueffe that he doth ayme at it ? 

C4f,Vpon my life my L* and hopes to find yoivforward 
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Vpon Fils partyfor the gaine thereof, 
i Ajsd thereupon he fends you this good news £ 

That this fame very day, your enemies, ' _-r, 

The kindred ofjtheQueeneynuft. dye at Pomfret. " • » 
Hafi. Indeed I am no mourner for this news, 
Becaufetheyhauebeene ftill mine enemies; 

But that iie giue my voyce on Richards fide,. 

To barremy matters heires in true defent, 

God knows I will not doe it to the death* 

Cat- God keepeyour Lordfhip in that graciousmind, . 
Hafi. But l fhalliaughatthis a twel month hence 
That they who brought me to my mailers hate, 

5 liue to fookevponlheir tragedy: 

I tell thee Cates by. Cat . What my Lord ? 

Hail. Ere a,, fortnight make meelder , 
lie fend fome packing th at yet thinkes not one it« 

Cat.Tis a vile thing to dye my gracious Lord 
Whervnen areynprepard,and lookenotfor it- 
Hafi . O monftrous,monftrous,and fo it fals out 
W ith Kiuers ,Vau-.ghfin.,Gra^ and fotwiU doe 
4 With fome men ejfe, who thinke themfcluesasfafe 
As thousand I,who as thou knawft are,deare 
T n Princely Richard , and to Buckingham. 

(fat . The Princes botlvmakehigh account of you 
For they account his; head vpon the bridge- 
Hafi . I know they do and Lhaue well deferud it. 

Enter Herd Stanley* 

What my L- where is your Boare.fpeare man? 

Fcare you the Bore, and goe you fo vnprouided ? 

Siatf. My L- good morrow •• good morrow Caicsbj : 
You ma'yieft on, but by the holy Rood, 

I doe not like thefe feuerall counfels- 
Hail.My L. I hold my life as deare as you doe yours, 
And ncuer in.my life Ldoe protell, 

VVasit more precious to me then it is now, 

Thinke you but that 1 know our Hate fecure, 
l.yvould be fo triumphant as lam? 

Stan. The lords at Pomfret when they rode from London^ 
Were ic£und,and fuppofd. their Hates was fure. 

And 
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And indeede had no cau c to lhiftruft i 
gift yet you fee how foone the day orecaft; 

This hidden fcab of rancor I mifdoubt, 

Pray God I fay, I proue aneedleffecoward. 

But come my Lord fnaliwe to the Tower ? 

Hail. I go : butftay, heare younot thenewes - 
This day thofe men you talke- of are beheaded, ^ 

Sta.They for their truth might better weare their beads, 
Then fome that haue' accufed them weare their hats: 

But cornemy L- let vs away- Exit.h. Stanley fir C at a 

Hafi Go youbeforellefdlioW prefeht’ly* 

Enter H'.tfiings a P urfiuaht. 

Hail. Well met Hafiings, how goes the world wi th thee? 
jPuril he better that it pleafe your good Lordihip to ask? 
Hail. I tell thee fellow, tis better with me now, ‘ 

Then when I met thee lait where now we meets • 

Then was 1-going prsfoner to the Tower, 

By the fuggeftioa of the Queene s al ies : - ' - ' 1 

But now I tell thee ( keepe it to thy felfe ) 

This day tbofe Enemies are put to death. 

And I inbettenftatetheneuer l was * 1 :n ' 

Pur . God hold it to your Honours good contents 
Hafl.Gzatnetcy Haftt»gs, hold fpend thou that* 5 1 
Hegiues him hispurfe* 

B<nr. Gdd fcue yiom-'LoidfMpE&t.Pt&i Enter dTtuil* 
Hafi. W hat Sir Pehn, you are well met * 

I am beholding to you for your laftdayesexercife ’ 

Come the next Sabbath,- and i will content you .Heibhifipers 
Enter Buckingham. j ( in his earee 
Buc. How now Lord Chamber lame t what talking with-a 
Your friends; at Pomf ret they doe need the Priefi. (Ptieftv 
Your Honour hath no drilling workein hand* 

Hail. Good, faith, - and when I met this holy man, - 
Thofe men you talke or, came into my romde - • 

What, go you to the Tower my Lord ? 

Buc. I da 5 but long I fhallnot flay, 

I lhallreturne before your Lordfliip thence, ; 

Hail. 7 is like enough for I Bay dinner there- 
<£#» . Ant} fupper too although thou knoweft it not : 

Come 
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Come (Ball we gpe along ? ,? •.:! , ■ ' ; 

£»ter Sir Richard Ratliffte* with the Lord. Ritters* 
Gray and Raugh an, pr if oners 
Rat. Come bring forth the prifoners* 

RiuSiz Richard Ratliff e , let me tell thee this : 

To day thou fhalt behold a fubieft die. 

For truth for duty and for loyalty* 

Gray - God keepethe Prince from all the packe of you s, 
A knot you are of damned blood-fuckers. 

Ria.Q PomfertyRontfret. O thou bIoody.prilon s 
Fatall and ominous to noble Peares : • 

Within the guilty clofure of thy walles 
Richard the fecond heere was hackt to death : 

And for more (launder to thy difmall foule. 

We giue theevp our guilrlclie blood to drinke* 

Gray. Now Margret* curfe is falne vpon our heads. 
For (landing by, when Richard (labd her Tonne. 

^♦Then curft (he #*/?*»»■/ ,thencur(l £he Buckingham'^ 
ThencurlHBe Richard. O remember God, 

T o heare her prayers for them as now for vs. 

And for my filler and her princely fonne ’>'■ 

Be fatisfied deare God with our true bloods- - 

Which asthoukneweft vniuftly mud be fpilu : 
^.Come,come,di^patch,thelimit of your liues is out, 
Riu.Cctfsyz Groy^ cQtnz Kaugham, l^t vs allimbraee 
And take our leaues vntill we.meete in heauen. -Exeunt i 

Enter the Lords toman fell. 

EfkftMyjLwfem ooefe , thecanferwhy we^f« ! meT, : - 
I&todetermi ne of the Coronation * 

In Godsi Name fay .vvheu is .this, royall day ' - W- 
. Rug . Are ailthings fitting;(or that royalltime? h n 
‘Ear. It is, and yet in nomination. 

Pijh.lo morrow then, I geflea happy time. 

Buc. Who knowes the Lord Protestors mind herein? 
Who is mod inward withthen* file Duke ? ( his mind* 1 

Bijh .Why you my L methinks von fiioufd fooneft know. 
Aac.Who I my Lord ? we know each others faces * 

But for ouchearts, he 'knowes no more of mine. 

Then I of yours.: nar I no more of nis,then you of mine. 

Lord 



of Richard the Third . 

Lord Hafiings , you and he are neere in loue* 

Haft . I thanke his grace, I know he loues m6 welt 5 
But for his purpofe in the Coronation 
I haue not founded him , nor hedeliuered 
His graces pleafure any way therein : 

But you my Lord may name the time, 

And in the Dukes behalfe lie giue my voyce. 

Which I prefume he will take in good part. 

EiJb.Now in good time heere comes the Duke himfelfe« 

■ Enter (ftlocefter- 

Glo. My noble Lord, and coufens all good morrow, j 
I haue beene long a fleepe , but now I hope 
Myabfence doth neglect no great defignes, 

Which by my prefence might haue : beene concluded. 

Hue. Hid- not you come vpon your kew my Lord, 

. William L. Hastings had now pronounft your part : 

I meane your voyce from Crowning of the King, 

Glo * ThenmyL* Hastings , no man might be bolder*, 

. His Lord (hip knowes me well.and loues me well* 

.Haft. I thanke your grace* 

Glo . My Lord of Elu, 

Bijh. My Lord. 

Glo. When I waslaftin Holborne, 

I faw goodrftrawberies in you Garden there, 

I doe befeech you fend for (bme of them. 

Bift. I goe my Lord* 

Glo . C oufen Buckingham , a word with you - 
• Cate shy hath founded Haftings in ourbufine(Te, 

And finds the tefty Gentleman fo hote. 

As he will loofe his head ere giueconfent, 

Hismaillers fonne as worfhipfull he termesitf 
Shall loofe the royalty o i England* I hroane. 
^Withdraw yon hence my£.Ile follow you .Ex.GU, 
Bar. We haue not yet fet downe this day of triumph, 
lo morrow in mine opinion is too foone : r 

For I my felfe am notfo well prouided. 

As clfc I would be , were the day prolonged. 
n-n w , . Bn ter the Bifiop ofElic. (berries, 

'/Where w L'Brote f Gr ylhaue fent for thefe draw, 
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The Tragedy 

Haft-Vis grace Iookes cbearefullyand fmooth to day? 
T heres fomc conceit or other likes Win well. 

When he doth bid good morrow with luch a fpirit 
I thinke * here is neuer a man in Chriftendome, 

That can leffe hide his lone or hate then he ■ 

For by his face rtraight fhall you knew his heart. 

T)ar. What of his heart perceiue you in his face., 

By any likelihood he Chewed to day ? 

Haft. Marry that with no man heere he is offended,. 
For if he were , he would hauefhewde it in his face. 
Dar. 1 pray God he benotXfay. 

Enter Glocefter, 

G to. I. pray you all, what do they delerue 
That doconfpiremy death with diuelifh plots 
Of damned witchcraft , and that hauepreuaild ? 

Vpon my body with their hellifh charmes •? 

Haft. The ttnder loueTbeare your grace my Lord 
Makes me mo ft forward in this noble pretence. 

To doomethe offenders whatfoeuer they be : 

Ifay my Lord they haued eferued death, 

Glo. Then be your eyes the witneffe of this ill. 

See how I am bewitcht , behold mine arme 
Is like a blafted fapling withered vp. 

1 his is that Edwards wife, that monftrous witch,' 
Conforted with that harlot ftrumpet Shore, 

That by their witchcraft thus haue marked me. 

}\ they hame done this thing my gracious Lord. 
Glo. If thou Protettor of this damned ftrumpet. 

1 eltt thou me of iflfs ? thou art a traitor. 

Off with his head .'Now by Saint Paul 3 
I will not dine to day I fwere, 

Vntill I lee the fame , fome lee it done t 

T w Sl lbat J °r 6 ^ ^ 0me and fol ‘w me. E xeuntynanet 
Haft.W o,wo,mr England a. whit for ms.Ca.mth Haft. 
i;or I too fond might haue pretientcd this : 

did dreame thebpare did race his helme, 

But 1 diidamd it and did ^comc to ic* • * 

Three times to day my footecloth Hone did (tumble, 

And ftarted when he lopkt vpon the Tower, 

. As 



0/ Richard the Third. 

As loth to beare me to the flaughter-houfe* 

Oh now 1 warrant the Prieftthatfpaketo me, 

I now repent I told the Pursuant, 

As twere triumphing at mine enemies. 

How they at Pomfret bloodily were butcherd. 

And I my felfe feeure in grace and fauour. 

Oh Margret,Margret, now thy heauycurfe 
Is lightned on poore Hafttngs wretched head- 
■ Cat. Dilpatch my Lord, the Duke would be at dinner s 
Make a fhort Chrift,he longs to fee your head. 

Hatt.Q momentary fiate of worldly men. 

Which we more hunt for,then for the grace or heauen* 
Who builds his hopes in the ayre of your faire IooRes a 
Lines like a drunken fayler on a mart. 

Ready with euery nod to tumble downe 
Into the fatall bowels of the deepe. 

Come Ieade me to the blocke, beare him my head' 

They fmile at me, that fhortly fhali be dead Exeunt* 

Enter Duke of (j locefter ,and Buckingham, in armour* 

Glo .Come cou fen,canft thou quake and changethy colonc 
Murder thy breath in mid die of a word , 

And then begin againe and flop againe, 

As if thou wert deftratt and mad with terror, 

Buc . T ut feare not me, 

I can counterfeit the deepe Traiedian, 

Speake and looke backe and prie on euery fide ; 

Intending deepe fufpition gaftly Iookes 
Are at myleruice like enforfed fmiles. 

And both are ready in their offices 

To g'-ace my ftratagems. Enter Maior. 

Glo. Here comes the Maior _ v 

Buc- Let me alone to entertaine him. L.Maior 
Glo. Looke" to the draw-bridge there, 

Buc . The reafon we haue Cent for you. 

Glo. Cate shy ouer-looke the walks* 

Buc. Harke,i hearea drumme. 

C/o.Looke backe defend thee,here are enemies 
Buc. God and our iniiccency defend vs* 

GhfO i Oj be quiet it is Cates by . 

G a 
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'i-ne j rageay * 

Enter CaHsbyjwith Huttings head. 

Cat. Here is the head of that ignoble tray tor. 

The dangerous and vnfufpe&ea Huttings , 

Glo. So deare I lou’dthe man thatlmuftweepes 
I tooke him forTiheplayneft harmelefle man, 

That breathed vpon this earth a Chriftian: 

Looke ye my Lord Maior. : 

J made him my booke wherein my foule recorded 
The Hiftory of all her fecret thoughts : 

Sofmooth he daubd his vice with fhewof vertue. 

That his apparent open guilt omitted j 
I meane.his conucrfation wn\\Sheres wife. 

He laycHrom all attainder of fufpeft. 

Bnc, Well, well, he was the conuertftfhekred traytor 
That euer liu’d, would you haue imagined. 

Or almoft beleeue,were it not by great preferuation 
W e Hue to tell it you ?• the fubcile traytor 
Had. this day plotted in the counfeJl houle, 

To murder me and my good Lord Glocefier. 

Ma. What,bad he fo ? 

Glo. What thinke ye we are Tiirkes or Infidels, 

Or that we ihould againft the courfe of Law, . 

Proceed thusraflily tothe villaines death. 

But that theextreameperrill of the cafe. 

The peace o£ England our perlbns fafety 
Inforft vs to this execution ?• 

„.^.Now faire befall you, he dderued his death. 

And you my good Loras both, haue well proceeded^ 

1 o warne falle traytors from the like attempts: • 

3 neuer lookt for better at his hands. 

After he once fell in with Mi (iris Short*.. 

$ Yet had not we determind he ihould dye 
Vntill your Lordfliip came to-fee his death, 

W hich now the longing ba ft of thefe our friends 
Somewhat againft our meaning haue preuented, 
Becaufemy Lord,we would haue had you heard 
The traytor fpeake, and timeroufly confelfc 
The manner and the purpoie ofhistreafon,. . 

That you might weft haue fignified the fame 

Vrito- 
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Vnto the Citizens, who happily may 
Milconfture vs in him. and waile his death. 

C\ta < My good Lord your gracious word fha 11 JcKlSr 
\s well, as if I had feene or heard him fpeake : 

And doubt you not right noble Princes both, 

Butile acquaint your dutious Citizens 
With all your iuft proceedings in this cafe* 

Glo. And to that end we wilLt your Lordfhip here. 

To auoyd the carping cenfures of the world. 

Titic . But fince you came to late of our intents. 

Yet witneife what we did intend, and fo my Lord adueT 
Glo. Afterjafter, coufin Buckingham , Exit Maior. 

The Maior towards Guild hall hies him in all poft. 

There at your meeteft aduantage ofthe time;, 

Inferre thebaftardy of Edwardschildten: 

Tell them how Edward put to death a Citizen, 

Onely for faying he would make his fonne 
Heire to the Crowne, meaning ("indeed) his houfe 3 
Which by the figne thereof was termed fo» 

Moreouer,vrge hishatefull luxury. 

And beaftly appetite in change of Juft, 

W hich ftretehed to their feruants^daughter-s^hies^ 1 1 
Euen where his luftfull eye,or fauage heart. 

Without controle lifted to make his prey: > 

Nay for a need thusfarre come neare my perfon. 

Tell them,wh.en that my mother went with child 1 

Of that vnfatiat Edward , noble York?, 

My Princely father then had warres in France^ 

And by iuft computation of the time. 

Found that the iffue was not his begot. 

Which well appeared in his lineaments 
Being nothing like the noble Duke my father. 

But touch tliis fparingly as it were farre of, 

Becaufeyou know my Lord, my brother Hues* 
-ffwf.Fearenot my Lord,ile play the Orator 
As if the golden fee for which Ipleade, 

Were for my felfe.- 

Glo. if you thriue well, bring them to B awards Caftlc, ' 
vy here you fhall find me well accompanied 

9 3 With 






'% - 



% 







r «• 



II 



v‘i HI 






The Tragedy 

With reuerend Fatherland well learned Bi(*1iopsi 
Bkc. About three dr foute a clocke looke to heare 
What news Guild-hall atfordeth : and fo my Lord farewell, 
• (?/o.Nowwill Iin to take'fomepriuy order Exit Bkc. 
To draw the. brates of Clarence out of fight, 

A fid to giuc notice that no manner of perlon 
At any time,hauerecourfevntothe Princes* Exit, 

Enter a Scriuener , with a paper inhis hand. 

This is the indiftment of the good Lord Haftingr, 

Which in a fet hand fairely is ingrofs’d* 

That it maybe this day red ouer in Pauls : 

And marke how well the lequeli hangs together, 

Eleuen hotires I {pent to writ it ouer. 

For yefternight by Cate shy was it brought me. 

The prefident was full as long a doing, 

And yet within thefe hue houres liu'd Lord Hastings 
Vntamted, vnexamined : free at liberty : 

Here’s a good world thewhile,Why who’s fogrofle 
That fees not this palpable deuice ? 

Yet who’s lb blind that fayes he fees it not ? 

Bad is the world ,and all will come to nought. 

When fuch bad dealing muft be feene in thought: Exit. 

Enter Glocejler at one doore ^Buckingham at another. 

' Cjlo. How now my Lord, what favesthe Citizens? 

Buc. Now by the holy mother ofiour Lord , 

The Citizelnsare mummeand fpeake not a word. 

Touch t you the baftardyof Edwards Children ? 
Buc. I did, with the infatiat greedineffeof his defires. 
His tyranny for trifles: his owne baftardy. 

As being got your father then in Francei 
W ithall I did inferra your lineaments. 

Being the right Ideaof your father, 

Both in forme and noblenefle of mind : 

Layd vpon all your wiSories in Scotland : 

Your Difcipline inwarre,wifedorne in peace: ’ 

Y our bounty ,vcrtue/aire humility t 
Indeed left nothing fitting for the purpofe 
Vntouchk or fleightly handled in dilcQUrfc 2 
•And when my oratorygrewtoend, 

•' -I bad 



? 



of Richard the Third . 

I bad them that loues their Countries goodi y v> 

Cry God faue Richard Englands royaU J Kingf 
gio. A , and did they fo ? 

Buc. No fo God helpc me. 

But like dumbe flatues or breathlefle ftones, , 

Gazde each on other and lookt deadly pale: ■ / 

Which when I few, I reprehended them :• 

And askt the Maiorwhat meanes this wilfull filches £ 
His anfwere was the people were not wont 
To be fpoke too, but by the Recorder- 
Then he was vrgde to. tell my tale againe * : 

Thus faith the Duke, thus hath the Dttkeinferd 5 . ! 

But nothing fpake in warrant from himfelfe : 

When he had done,fomefoliowers of mine owne 
At the lower end of the halghurled vp their caps. 

And fome ten voyces cryed ,God faue King R ichafd 
Thankes noble Citizens and friends quoth 1, 

'Ihis generall applaufe and louing {Route, 

Argues your wifdome and yourloue to Kichardi 
And fo brake off and came away* 

C/o.What tongueleffe blockes were they, would they 
Buc. No by my troth my Lord . ( not ipeake ? 

Glo. W ill not the Mayor then,and his brethren come ? 
Bkc. T he Mayor is heere*. and intend fome fearc. 

Be not Ipoken withall,but with mighty fute : 

And looWyou get a prayer booke in your hand. 

And hand betwixt to C hurch-men good my Lord, 

For on that ground lie build a holy defcant ; 

Be not eafie wonneto our reqnefl: : 

Play the maydes part, fay no, but take it* 

67<?,Feare not me , if fhoii ca.nft plead as well for them, 
Aslca i fay nay to thee for my felFe, 

No doubt weele bring r to a happy iffue. 

You (hall f-e what I on do. get vp to theleads* Ex a 
Now my Lord Maior, you dance a itendance heere, 
Ithinkethe Duke will not b ’fp oken withall. Enter Cate shy 
Here comes his fernafitihow no M'(-aitsby y what fayes he ? 

Cat. My Lord he doth inneat your grace 
To vifit him tomorrow, or next day j 

• < He' 
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The Tragedy 

He is within and two reucrend Fathers, 

Biuinely bent to ; meditation. 

And in no worldly fute would he be mou’d, 

Todrawhim from his holyexercife. 

Buc. Returne good Catesbj to thy Lord again?, 
Tellhimmy feffe, the.Maiorand Citizens, 

In deepe defignes and matters of great moment, 

Nolcffe importing them then our general! good. 

Are come to hauefome conference with his grace. 

CWr. He tell him what you faymyLord. Exit, 

Buc, A ha my Lord, this Prince is not an Edward . ; 

He is not lulling on a lewd day bed. 

But on his knees at meditation : 

Not dallying with a brace of Curtizans, 

But meditating with two deepe Diuines : 

Not fleeping to ingrolfe his, idle body. 

But praying to inrich his watchfull foule. 

Happy were England, would this gracious princes 
Take oh himfelfe the foueraignety thereon. 

But fure i feare we lhall neuer winne him to it. 

Ma. Marry God for bid his grace fhould lay vs nay/ 
Enter Catesbj* 

Buc. I feare he will, hovvmow Catesbj. 

What layes your Lord ? 

Cat. My L’« be wonders to what end you haue aflembled 
Such troopes of Citizens to fpeake with him. 

His grace not being warnd thereof before •* _ 

My Aord 3 he feares you meane no good, to him* 

Bh: S ony l am my noble coufen fhould 
Sulpeft me that I meane no good to him. 

By heauen I comeinperfe&louetohim. 

And fo once more returne and tell his graces 
When holy and deuout religious men. 

Are at their beads,tis hard to draw them thence. 

So fwceteis zealous contemplation. 

Enter Etch t and two Bijhops aloft* 

■Mai. See where he hands betweene two Clergimem 
Buc. Two propes of vertuefcr a Chriftian Prince : 

To flay him from the fall of vanity, 

Famous 



of Richard the Third* 

Famous PUntagenet, mob gracious Prince, 

Lend fauorable eares to my requeft : 

And pardon vs the interruption ; 

Of thy deuotion and right Chriftian zeale* 

Glo. My Lord, thereneeds no fuch Apology, 

I rather doe befeech you pardon me, 
Whoearneftintheferuice of my God, 

Negledthe vifitation of my friends : 

But leauing this, whatisyourgracespleafure ? 

Bhc Euen that I hope which pleafethGod aboue^ 

And all good men of this vngouernd He. 

Glo. I doc fufpedt, 1 haue done fome offence. 

That feemc difgracious in the L ities eyes. 

And that you come to reprehend my ignorance : 

Buc. You haue my Lord : would itpleafe your grace 
At our intreaties to amend that fault. 

Glo. Elfe wherefore breath I in a Chriftian land? 

Buc. Then know it is your fault that you religne 
The Supreame Seate , the throane maiefticall, 

±The Scepter office of your Anceftors. 

The lineall glory of your royall Houfe, 

To the corruption of a blemilht ftocke ' 

"Whileft in the mildeneffe of your fleepy thoughts. 

Which heere we waken to your Countries good : 

This noble lie doth want his proper limbes, 

Her face defac’t with fears of infamy. 

And almoft fhouldred in this fwallowing gulph 

Of blind forgetfullnelfe and darke obliuion s 

Which to recouer we hartily folicite 

Your gracious felfe to. take on you thefoueraignty thereof^ 

Not as Protettor, Steward , Subftitute, 

Nor lowly fa£lor foe an others gaine? 

But as fucccffiuely ffom blood to blood, 

Yourright ofbirth your Empery, your owne : 

For this conforted with the Citizens, 

Your worfhipfull and very louing friends. 

And by there vehement inftigation. 

In this iuft fute come I to moue your Grace* 

G/«.I know not whither to depart in lilence* 

H Or 
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The Tragedy 

Or bitterly to fpeake in your reproofc , ' 

Belt fits mv degree, or your condition? 

Your loue defenses my tnankes, but my defers m .. , . 

Vnmeritable fhunes your high requeb, 

Firft,if all obftacleswerecutawayi 
And that my path wereeuen to the Crowne 
As my right rcuenevv arid due by birth , 

Yet fo much is my pouerty of fpirit, 

So mighty and fo- rnany my delects, 

As I had ratheriiide me from my greatneffc, 

Being a barkc to brooke no mighty fea, 

Then in my greatneflc couet to be hid, 

And in the vapour of my glory fmothered f 
But God be thanked thers no need for me, 

And much! need to hclpe you if need were/ 

Theroyall tree hath left vs royall fruit, 

W hicli mellowed by the dealing houres of time. 

Will well become thfe feate of Maiefty ; 
find make.no doubt, vs happy by his raigne. 

On him I lay what you would on me-? 

The right and fortune of his happy darres, 

Which God defend that I fhould wring from him. 

Bhc . My Lord, this argues confcience in your Grace 
But the refpeds thereof are nice and triuiall. 

All circumftances well confidered. 

You fay that Edrvartlis your brothers fonnej? 

So fay WC too but not by Edwards wife : 

Tor fird he was contracted to Lady Lucy, . qgjpj 

Your mother Hues a witncflfe to that vow, 

And afterwards by lubftitute betrothed 
To Bom filler to the King of France, 

Thefe both put by a poore petitioner, 

A care-crazd mother of many children/ 

A beauty-waining and diftreffcd widdow, 

Euen in the afternoone of her bed dayes. 

Made price and purchace of his lull full eye. 

Seduce the pitch and height of all his thoughts,* > 

To bale declention loathed bigamy, ° 

By.herin this yfllawfull bed begot, 
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^ X $E Award yNhomoxx manners tame the Prince s 
More bitterly could 1 expodulate, 

Saue that for reuerence to lo ne aliue 
1 aiue a fparing limit to my tongue : 

Then good my Lord .take to your royail felfe, 

This proffered benefit of dignity? 
jf not tobleffe vs and the Land withali. 

Yet to draw out your royall ftocke. 

From the corruption of . a bufy time, 

Vnto a lineall true deriued courfe. 

May . Doe good my Lord, your Citizens intreat you • 
Cat- O make them loyfull, grant their lawfull fuit. 

, Clo. Alas, why flioula you heape thofe cares on mo? 
jf am vnfk for date and dignity? _ 

I doebefcech you take it not amide, 

I cannot nor l will not yeild to you. 

Buc. If you refufe it as in loue and zeale. 

Loth to depafe che child your brothers fonne. 

As well we Know your tendernelfe of heart. 

And gentle kind effeminate remorfe. 

Which we haue noted in you to your kin. 

And equally indeed to alledates. 

Yet whether you except our fuit or no , 

Your brothers fon (hall neuer raigne our King, • 

But we will plant fome other in the Throne, 

T o the difgrace and downcfall of your houfe •• 

And in thisrefolutionherel leaue you, 

Come Citizens, zounds, ile intreat no more. 

Cjlo. O doe not fweare my Lord of ‘Buckingham* 

Or. Call them againe myLord,and accept their fute* 
~Ano. Do good my Lord, lead all the Land do rew it. 
Clo . Would you enforce me to a world of care ? 

Well call them againe,I am not made of dones. 

But penetrable to your kind intents. 

Albeit againd my confcience, and my foule ; 

Coufin of Buckingham ^ nd you f age graue men, 

Since.you will buckle fortune on my backe, 

1 0 beare the burthen whethf r I will or no, 

■1 mud haue patience to endure- the loade. 
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But if blacke fcandall or fo foulefac’t reproach 
Attend the fequell of your impofition, 

Your meere inforcement /hall acquittance me 
From all the impure plots and ftaines thereof. 

For God he knows and you may partly fee. 

How fane I am from the defire thereof. 

■May. God bleffeyour Grace,we fee it, and will fay its 
Glo. In faying fo,you /hall but fay the truth. 

Rue. Then I faluteyou with this kingly title : 

Long liue King A/cWd,EngIands royall King. 

May. Amen. 

Rue. To morrow will it pleafe you to be Crown’d ? 
Glo. Euen when you will, fincc you will haue it fo. " 
'Hue. To morrow then we will attend your Grace. 

Glo. Come, let vs to our holy taske againe ; 

Farewell good coufin, farewell gentle friends. Exeunt* 
£ titer £ueene mother t Dutches of T orke ,Marque ffe 
Dorfet,at onedorc, Dutches of Glocefter 
At another doore. 

Dut. Who meets vs here, my NeecePlanta genet ? 
^^•Sifter well met, whether away fofaft? 

'Dut»Glo, No fartherthenthe Tower,andas I gueflfej 
• Ypon the like deuotion as your felues, 

1 o gratulate the tender Princes there. 

^3. Kind fitter thankes, weele enter all together. 

Enter the Lieutenant of the Tower . 

And in good time here the Lieutenant comes. 

M. Lieutenant, pray you by your leaue. 

How fares the Prince ? 

Lieu. Well Maddam and in health,but by your leaue, 
3 may not furfer you to vifit him, 

The King hath ttraigbtly charged to the contrary. 

£3- The King, why who is that i 

Lien . I cry you mercy, I meahe the Lord Protettor* 

^5. The Lord protect him from that Kingly title : 
Hath he let bonds betwixt there loue and me : 

3 am their mother , who fhould keepe me from them ? 

I am their fat hcr,mother,and will fee them. 

. Pm.QLt I heir Aunt l.am in law, in loue their mother; 



of Richard the Thlrff 

Then feare not thou;ile beare thy blame, 

And take thy Office from thee on my peril! - 
Lieu. I doe beieech your graces all to pardon me: 

I am bound by oath, I may not doe it. 

Enter Lord Stanley. 

Stan-Let me but meet you Ladies at an houre hence. 
And ile faiute your Grace of Torkg, as mother : 

And reuerend looker one, of two faire Queenes* 

Come Maddam,you mull goe with me to Wettmintter^ 
There to be Crowned R ichards royall Queene. 

Ght< O cut my lace in funder, that my pent heart 
May~h aue fome fcope to beate, or elfe I found 
With this deadliking news. 

Dor .Maddam hauecomfort,how fares your Grace ? 
flu. O Dorfetfptake not to me, get thee hence. 

Death and deftrudfion dogs thee at the heeles. 

Thy mothers name is ominous to children, 

If thou wilt ouerftrip death, goe crofle the Seas, 

And liue with Richmond from the race of hell, 

Goe hie thee, hie thee,from this daughter -houlejf “■ 

Leaft thou increafe the number of the dead, 

And make me dye the thrall of Margrets curfe. 

Not mother, wife, nor Englands counted Queene. 1 
Stan. Full of wife care is this your counfell Madam. 
Take all the fwife aduantage of the time. 

You lhallhaue letters from me to my fonne. 

To meet you on the way and welcome you. 

Be not taken tardy by vnwife delay. 

Dut-Tor. O ill difperfing wind of mifery, 

Q my accurfed wombe the bed of death, 

ACokatrice haft thou hatcht to the world, 

Whofe vnauoyded eye is murderous. 

Stan.Qome Maddam,! in ail hart was lent for* 

Dm. And 1 in all vnwillingnede will goe, 

I would to God that the inclufiue verge 
Of gouiden mettall that mutt round my brow. 

Were red hot ftcele to feare me to the biaine, 

Anoynted let me be w ith deadly poylbn. 

And dieere mencjmfay God faue the Queene. 
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n ’ 7 fa Tragedy 

G)u. Alas poore foule, I enuy not thy glory, 

To feed my humour with thy felfeno harme. 
D#r.C’A , .No,when he that is my husband now, 

Came to me, I followed Henries Courfe, 

When the blood was fcarce wafht from his hands, 
’Which iiTucd from my other angeil husband. 

And that dead faint, which then I weeping followed, 
0,whcn I fay,I Iookt on Richards face. 

This was my vvdfh, be thou <|uoth 1 accurft. 

For malting me fo young, fo old a widdow. 

And when thou wed if, let forrovv haunt xby bed. 

And be thy wife if any be fo bad 
As miferable by the death of thee. 

As thou haftmademeby my deare Lords death, 

Lo cuen I can repeate this curfe againe, 

Euen infofbort a fpacc, my womans heart 
Crofly grew captiue to his honey words. 

And prou’d the fubieft of mine owne foules curfe. 
Which euer fince bath kept mine eyes from fleepe. 

For neuer.yet one houre in his bed, 

Hauc lin oyed the golden dew of fleepe. 

But haue beene waked by his timerousdreames* 

Befides he hates me for my father W arwicke. 

And will iliortly be rid of me, 
jQu; Alas poore foule, I pity thy complaints. 

JOut.Glo. No more thenfrom my foule I mournefor yours 
^«.Farcvvell,thou wocfull welcomer of glory. 
Dut.Glo. Adue poore foule thou take II thy leaue of it, 
V. Ter. Go thou to Richmotjd.Sc good fortune guide thee 
Go thou to Rich ar dyad good Angels guard thee. 

Go thouto fanfluary, good thoughts poffeffe thee, 

I to my graue, where peace and reft lye. with me, 
Eyghty old ycares of borrow haue I feene. 

And each houre s ioy. wrackt with a weeke of teene* 

T he trumpets found. 'Enter Richard Crowned , Bucking* 
ham,Catesby, with ether Nobles. 

King. Stand all apart. Goulin of Buckingham, 

/ Giue me thy hand. Here he abends his Throne. 

Thus 



e/Riehard the Third . 

TWns high by thy aduice ... . 

4 nd thv afbftanceis King Richard feated : 

Pnt mall we weare ihefe honours for a day ? 

Of fnall they la ft and we reioyce in them ? 

^c.StiU liue they, and foreuer may they laft. 

A'r.O Buckingham now 1 doe play the touch. 

To uv if thou be currant Gold indeed : . 

Yon o Edward iiuesAhinke now what 1 would lay 
* Buc Say on my gracious Soueraigne 
/A*". Why Buckingham, I fay I would be King. 
A^twhy Vo you are my thrice renowned Liege, 

King. Ha : am I King/ tis fo, but Edward Hues. 

Hue. True noble Prince.- 
King. O bitter conference, 

'Tlizitdward ftill fhoula liue true noble Prince, 

. Coufin thou wert not went tobe lb dull, 

Shall I be plaine I wifhthe baftards dead. 

And I would haue it fuddainly psrformd. 

What faieft thou-? fpeake fuddenly , bebriefe, 
A«cYour grace may doe your pleafure. 

King . Tut,tut,thouart all yce, thy kindneffe freCtetb? 
Say, haue I tby confent that they fhall die > 

Buc. Giue me fome breath my Lord, 

Before I pofitiuely fpeake herein : 

I will refolue your grace imedratly. 

Cat. The King is angry fee he bites his lip. 

King. I will conuerfe with iron witty fooles,- 
And vnrefpefliue Boyes , none are for me 
That looke into me with conliderate eyes : 

Boy. High reaching Buckingham grovves circumfpcfb 
Boy. Lord- 

King. Know ft thou not any whom corrupting Gold 
Would tempt vnto a elofe exploit of death. 

Bey. My Lord , I knew a aifeontented Gentleman, 
Whole humble meanesmatcht not his haughty mind. 
Gold were as good as twenty Orators, 

And will no doubt tempt him to any thing* 

King. What is his name ? 

Boy, His name my Lord, i$ Terrel* 
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The Tragedy 

King. Goecall him hither prefently* 

The deepe refoluing witty Buckingham, 

No more (halt be the neighbour to my counfell. 

Hath he fo long held out with me vntirde. 

And flops he now for breath ? 

Enter Darky 

, How now what newes with you? 

Dar. My Lord Ihearethe Marqueffe Dor ft 
Is fled to Richmond jn thofe parts be yond the Teas 
Where he abides* 

King, Catesbj . Cat, My, Lord* 

King* Rumor this abroad* 

:That^«»-?my wife isfickeand like to die, 

I will take order for her keeping clofe ; 

Enquire me out fomemeane borne Gentleman,' 

Whom I will marry ftraight to Clarence daughter 
The boy is foolifh and 1 feare not him ; 

Looke how thou dreameft 5 1 fay againe, giue out 
That -Anne my wife is ficke and like to die* 

About it , for it ftands me much vpon. 

To flop all hopes whofe growth may damage me, 

Tmuft be married to my brothers daughter. 

Or elfe my Kingdomc ftands on brittle glafle, 

Murther her brother , and then marry her, 

Vncertaine way ofgaine, but 1 am in 
So farrein blood , that finne pluckes on finne, 

Teares falling,pitty dwelsnot in this eye. 

Enter Tirrel. 

Is thy name Tirrel ? 

Ttr.IamesTirrel.de your moft obedient fubieft* 

King. Art thou indeed ? 

T ir. Proue me my gracious foueraigne* 

/Gw^.Dar’ft thou refolue to kill a friend ofmine? 

TirA my Lord but 1 had rather kill two deepe enemies 
King. Why there thou haft it, to deepe enemies* 
Foes to my reft that my fweet fleepe difturbs, * 

Are they that 1 would haue thee deale vpon j 
Tirrel , I meane thofe baftards in the Tower. 

Ttr. Lzt me hjiue meanes to come to them, ’ „ ,■ 



of Richard the Third. 

And foone ile rid you from the feare of them* 

Jto.Thou fmgft iweet muficke, Come hither Tver ell, 
Go by that token, rife and lend thine eare. He vthifpers 

Tis no more but fo, fay, is it done ? in his eare* 

And I will loue thee, and prefer thee too. 

T <>.Tis done my good Lord* 

Jf/«,.Shall-we beare from thee 1 irrellfitc we fleepe ? 
T/r.Yea my good lord* Enter Buckingham* 

Hue. My Lord, lhaueconfidcred in my mind. 

The late demand that you did found me in* 

Kin . W ell let that ynzScfD or fet is fled to R ichmond. 
^w.Iheare that news my Lora* 

Kin. Stanley ,he is yourwiues fonne : Well, looke to 
Bnc-lAy Lord,! elaime your gift, my due bypremife. 

For which your honour and your faith is pawnd. 

The Earleaome of Herfard, and the moueables. 

The which you promifed I fhould pofleffe. 

Kin. Stanley ', looke to your wife, if they conuef 
Letters to Ktchmond, you fhall anfwer if. 

Bite, What fayes yout highneffe to my iuft demand ? 
Kin, As 1 remember Henry the fixt 
Did prophefie that Richmond fhould be 'Xing, 

When Richmond^ as a little peeuifh boy, 

A.JCing perhaps, perhaps* 

Buc My Lord. 

■Kin, How chance theProphet could not at that time* 
Haue told me I being by, that I fhould kill him. 

Buc. My Lord, your promife for the Earledome* 

Kin, Richmond , Whenlaft Iwasat Exeter. 

The Maiorin curtefle fhewd me the Gaftle, 

And called it Rugemount, at which name 1 ftairtedj,, 
Becaufe a Lord of Ireland told me once, 

1 fhould not liue long after I law Richmond. 

Buc. My Lord* 

whats a ciocke? 

Jf tiC : I a*n thus bold to put your Grace in mind 
'Jf what you promifd me* 

Em. Well, but whats a ciocke ? 

Buc. Vpon the fftoke of 10 , 

l Kin* 
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The Tragedy 

King. Well, let it ftrike. 

Bus. Why let it ftrike ? 

Ktug. Becaufethat like a lackethou keepftthe ftrok$ • 
Betwixt thy begging, and my meditation: 

I am not in the gluing vaineto day; 

Bu:. Why then refolue me whether you will or no ? 
JO».Tuc,tut,thou troubleft me,T am not in the vaine. Ex. 
■ BucAi, it cuen To, rewards he my true feruice 
With fuch.deepe contempt,made l him King for this * 

O let me thinke on HafttKgs zndi be gone 
To Brecknock ? my fearefull head is on. ' 

Enter Sir Francis Tirrell. 

Tir. The tyranous and bloody deed is done, • - 
The moft arch a 61 of pitious maffacre. 

That euer yet this land- was guilty of, 

Dighttn and ForreH whom X did fubborne, 

’Jo doe this ruthfull piece of butchery. 

Although they were fleflit villains, bloody dogs. 

Melting with tend crnefle and compatTion, 
w ept like tw o children in their deaths la d ftories: 

Lo thus quoth lighten lay thefe tender babes, 
Thus,tbu£,qubth Ferreft girding one another 
"Within theirinnocent alabaftcrarmes, 

Their lips like foure red Rofes on a ftalke. 

When in there fummcr beauty kill each other, 

Abooke of prayer on their pillow lay, 

"W hich once quot h Forrefl a 1 moft changd my mind } 

But O thediuell 1 there thevillaine ftopt, 

Whilft Dighto* thustold, one we fmothered. 

The moft repleniflit fvveet worke of nature 
That from the prime Creation euer. he framd, 

They could not fpeake, and fo I left them both^ 

To bring thefe tidings to the bloody icing,. 

Enter King Richard. 

And here becomes* All bade my loueraigne Liege; 

Kmg. Kind Tirrel, and 1 happy in thy news ? 

Tir> If to haue done the thing you gaue in charge 
Beget your happyneffe, be happy then," • 

For it is done my Lord. 

King. 




of iUcfrard the Th\ 

King.BvA did ft thou fee them dead ? 

<j- tr . I did my Lord. 

King* And buried gentle Tirrelll 
Tir* The Chaplaine of the Tower hath buried them * 
Eut how orin what place 1 do not know. 

King . Cc me t o me 7 trrell foone a ft&r fupper. 

And thou ("halt tell theprocefteof their death, 

Mearse time but thinke how I may do thee good 
And be inheritor of thy defire. Exit 7 trrell » 

Farewell till foone. 

The fonne of Clarence haue Ipend vp dole. 

His daughter meanely haue i matchc in marriage. 

The fons of Edward lieepe in Abrahams bofome. 

And X,nne my wife .hath bid the world goodnight ; 

Now fori know the Bnctaine Richmond aimea 
At young Elizabeth , my brothers daughter . 

And by that knotlookes proudly ore the Crowne, 

To her I goe A iolly thriuing wooer, . Enter Catesh 
’ Cat* My Lord* 

King . Good news, or bad,that thou commeft lo bluntly ? 
Crfr.Bad news my Lord, Ely is fled to Richmond 
And Buckingham backt with the hardy Welchmen 
:Isinthefield,andfti]lhis power increaleth- v 

King. Site with Richmond troubles me more 
Then Buckingham and bis rafh Jeueld army : 

Come I haue heard that featefull commenting. 

Is leaden feruitor to duil delay,. ° . 

Delay leads impotent and fnale-pa& begge ry ? 

Then fiery expedition be my wines, 

Itue y Mercurji and Herald for a King; 

Come mufter men,my counfaiie is my Ibield, 

'We muft bebriefe,when traytors braue the fiel &.Exeml 
Enter Ghteene UWargret foU. 

%&$***' s ° now ptofperity begins to mellow. 

And drop into the rotten mouth of death : 

Here in thefe confines {lily haue I lurkt. 

To watch the .warning of mine aduerfaries : 

A dire induction am I witnelfetoo, 

«*nd will to France t hoping the confequeneg 
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The Tragedy ~ 

Will prone as bitter ,blacke and tragical]. 

Withdraw thee wretched' Margret, vfho comes here;- 
Enter the ffhteene ,and the Dutches of Torhe* 

Du. Ah my-young Princes, ah my tender babes. 

My vnblownc flower, new appearing fweet. 

If yet your gentle i'oules flye in the ayre. 

And be not fixt in doome perpetual!. 

Hotter aboue me with your aiery wings. 

And heare your mothers lamentations* 

J^jMar* Houcr about her, fay that right for right 
Hath dimd yoGr infant morne,to aged night, 
fits. W tit thou O God flie from fitch gentle la mbes. 

And throw them in the int rales- of thevvolfe : 

Whendidft thoii'fieepe whenfuob a deed was done ? 

D, Mar. When holy Mary dyed, and my fweet fonnei 
Dut> Blind .fight, dead life, poore mortal! lining Gho(l» 
Woes feeane, world s fhame,graues due by life vfurpt. 
Reft, their vnrefton England* lawful! earth, 

Unlawfully made drunke, with innocents-blocd* 
f%u.Q that thou would ft as well afford <a graue 
As thou canft yeild a melaricholly feat. 

Then would -I hide my bones, not reft them fierej 

0 who hath any caufe to mourne but I ? 

Dut.S o many miferies hath crazd my voyce 

That my vvofi-wearied.tongue,£S«nut:e.and dumb * 

Edward Plantagenet,why arc thou dead ? 

JWMar.lhzncicnx. forrowbe moftreuerent. 

Giue - mine the benefit of ^ fignioryy - 

Arid let my woes frowns on the. vpper-hand, 

If forrow can admit. fociety. .' ':r. c . ^ f 

Tell ouer y o ur woes againe . by vewing mines-: 

1 had in Edwardy liw a Richard kild him* 

I had a.R«Wd,till a Richard kild him* 

X hou hadft an Edward ji\\\ a Richard kild him* 

Thou hadft a RtchardfhizRichardkild him. 

J>»f*Ihad a Richard too, and thou did ft kill him: 

2. had a-fi»f^«/too.and thou holpft to kill him : 

GEM ar. Thou hadft a. Clarence toofiWRicharcl kild hittl* 
IBifem forth the kennel! of-thy yvoinbe hath crept ^ 



of Richard the Third". 

A hell-hound that doth hunt vs all to death. 

That Dog that had his teeth before his eyes 
To worry Lambes, and lap their gentle bloody 
That foule defacer of Gods handy-worke. 

Thy wombe let loofe to ehafe vs to our graues, 

G vpright,iuft,and" true difpofingGod, 

Hovv do I thar.ke thee, for this carnall Cur 
preyeson the iflue of his Mothers body, 

Ana make her pewfellow with others moane* 

Dm- O Harries wife, triumph not in my woes, 

God witneffewith me I ha ue wept forthee* 

(fhMar . Beare wi th me,l am hungry for reuenge. 

And now I cloy me with beholding it r 
Thy Edward heis dead, that ftabd my Edward^ 

Thy other Edward dead, to quit my Edward , 

Young Torke, heis but boote,becaufe both they 
Match not the high perfedion of my Ioffe: 

Thy Clarence he is dead, that kild my Edward^ 

And the beholders of this tragicke play, „ \ 

The adulterate Haflings t Riuers ,Faughatt,Grajl 
Vntimely fmothered in their dusky graues, 

Rkhardryet liues,hels blacke intelligencer, 

Onely referued their fa (ft or to buy foules. 

And lend them thither, but at hand, o 

Enfuesbispitious, andvnpitied end, 

Earth gapes, heiibnrnesjflendsroare, Saints pray 
To haue him fuddenly conueyed away. 

Cancell his bonds of life deare God I pray. 

That I may liue to fay, the Dog is dead* 

O thou did ft prophefie the time would corns' ' 
That i fhould wifh for thee to hefpe me curie 
That botteld lpider,thac foule hunch-backt Toad* 
QJtiar. I 'cald thee then vaine flomifh of my fortune* 

3 cald thee then poore fiiadow, painted Queerse 
The prefentation of but what I was. 

The flattering index of a dircfoU pageant. 

One heau'd a high to be hurl’d downe below, 

A mother onely mockt with two fweet babes, 

A.drcame of which thou wert, a breath, a bubble, 

I 3 A figne 
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A figne of dignity , a garifh flag, 

To be theaime ofeuery dangerous {hot, 

A Qjieene inieft, pnely t o fill the feeane: 

W here is thy husband novv,where be thy brothers ? 
Where be thy children, wherein doftthouioy? 

Who lues to thee, and cries, God faue the Queenc ? 
Where be the bending Peeres that flattered thee ? 

Where be the thronging troupes that followed thee 
Decline all this, and lee what now thou art. 

For happy wife, a m’oft ditlrefled widdow ; 

For ioyfnll mother, one that waiies the name. 5 
For Queene,a very catife, crownd with care ; 

For one being fued too, one that humbly fries ; 

For one commanding all, obeyed of none: 

For one that Icornd at me,nowlcornd of me* 

Thus hath the courfe of iuftice whel'd about. 

And left me but a^very. prey to time, 

Hauing no more but thought of what thou art. 

To torture thee the more being what thou art, , 

Thou didft vfurpe my place,and doll thou not 
V urpe the iuft. proportion of my foitow ? 

Now thy proud necke,beares halfe my burdened yoab$t 
From which ,cuen here, I flip my wearied qecke, 
Andleaue the burthen of it allomhee: 

. Farewell forked wife,and Queeneoffad mi (chance, 
Thefe Englifh woes will make me fmile in France, 

SI*,. O' thou well skild in cudes, flay a while. 

And teach me how to cjirfemine enemies. 

Si-Mar. Forbeare to fleepe the night, and fall the day, 
Compare -deaths happinefle with liuing woe, 

Thinke that thy babes vv^re fairer then they were, 

And he that flew them fowler then he is : 

Bettring thy IolTemakethe bad caufe worfcr, 

Keuoluing this will teach thee how to curie. 

Silt' ^y words are dull ,0 quicken them with thine. 
SfM .Thy woes will make them fharp,& pierce like mine 
*Dut. Why fhould calamity be full ofwords? ExttM *. 
Q* Windy atturnies to your clients woes, 

Aiery lucceeders of inteftate ioves, 

' ' Poore 
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of Richard the 7 bird. 

Poore breathing orators of miferies, 

r et them haue (cope, though what they do impart ’ 
Helpe not all, yet do they eafe the heart. 
lilt. If fo then be not toung-tide, goe with me. 

And in the breath of bitter words, lets Another 
jvly damned Tonne, which t-hy_ two fonnes fmotherd 
I Keare his Drum , be copious in exclaimes. 

E meriting Richard', marching with Drums, 
and Trumpets. 

King. Who intercepts my expedition ? 

Dot- A fhe, that might haue intercepted thee. 

By ftrangling thee in her accurfed wombe, 

From afl the daughters wretch, that thou haft done, 
flu. Haft thou that forehead with a golden Crowne, " 
Where fhould be grauen , if that right were right, ‘ 

The (laughter of the Prince that owde that Crowne, 

And the dire death of my tw o fonnes, and brothers : 

Tell me thou villaine flaue , where are my children ? 
Daf.Thou tode,thou tode,where is thy brother Clarence^ 
And little Ned Plantagenet, his fonne ? 
flu. W here is kind Battings, Kiuers y attgban, Cray ? 
King. A flourifti Trumpets, ftrike alarum Drums," 

Let uotthe heauensheare thele tel-tale women 
Rayleon the Lords Anoynted, Strike I fay. Thctrumptts 
Eyther be patient, and intreat me faire, found.- 

Or with the clamorous reports of warre. 

Thus will I drownd your exclamations. 

D&ri Art thou may Tonne ? 

King . I,Ithanke God fray Father,and your felfe^ 
D«r.Then patiently heare my impatience. 

King. Maddam I haue a touch of your condition, 

Which cannot brooke the accent ofreproofe, 

But. I will'be mild and gentle inmy fpeech. 

King. And briefe good mother for 3 am in haft. 

But. Art thou fo haftiej haue ft a yd for thee, 

Gbd knows in anguifh, paine, and agonie. 

A ing . And came 1 not at laft to comfort you ? 

■Dar.No by the holy rood thou knowftit well, 

Thou samft on earth, to make the earth my helk 
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• The Tragedy 

A grieuous burthen was thy birth to me. 

Tetchy and waiward was thy infancy, , 

Thy fchoole-daies frightful!, ddperate,wild and furious ; 
Thy agecGnfirmd,proude,fubuleJbloody trecherous. 
What comfortable houre can 11 thou name, 

That euer graced me in thy company ? 

Kin . Faith none but Humphreys hcuie, that cald your 
To breakefall once forth of my company ? V (Grace 
If it be lb grieious in your fight, 

Let me march on, and not offend you grace. 

Hut. O heare me fpeake,for I (hall neuer fee the-e more, 
Kin. Come, come,you are too bitter. 

Hut. Eyther thou wilt die by Gods iuft ordinance 
Ere from this wane thcu turne a eonquerour 
Qr-I with griefe and extreame age fhall perifii. 

And neuer l^oke vpon thy face againe : 

Therefore take with thee my moft heauy curie. 

Which in the day of battell tire thee more 
Then all the compleat armour that thou wearft 
My prayers on thead uerfe party fight. 

And there the little foules of Edwardsjcbildtm 
Whifper the fpirits of thine enemies, 

. And promife them iucceffe in victory. 

Bloody thou art, and bloody will be thy end. 

Shame femes thy lifc,and doth thy death attend. Exit. 
J^.Though far more caufe, yet much leffe fpirit to cube 
Abides jn me, I fay amen to all* 

Kin. Stay Maddam,! muft fpcake a word with you. 
haue no more fonnes of the royall blood, 

For thee to murther, for my daughters, Richard 
They fhall be praying Nunnes,not weeping Queenes, 
And therefore leuell not to hit their liues. 

Kin. You haue a daughter cald Elizabeth, 
iVertuous and faire,royall and grations* 

Qiy- And mufl fhe die for this ? O let Her Hue, 

And ile corrupt her manners, frame her beauty, 

Slander my felfe, as falfe to Edwards bed. 

Throw oner her the vaile of infamy, 

So fhe may Hue vnlcard from bleeding {laughter 

I will 
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Iwilleonfeffe fhe was not Edwards daogbter. 

Kin. Wrong not her birth , fhe' is'of royall blocd. 

To faue her life, ile fay fhe is not fo. 

Ktn. Her life is onelyfafefr iff her birth. 

Jdn. And only in that fafety dyed her brothers* 

Ab«.Lceat their bit tbs good frarresare oppofic 
jjta.Noto their liues bad friends were contrary* 

K>n. All vnauoyded is thedoome of defriny. 

O-True whenauoyded grace makes deftiny. 

My babes were defrind to a fairer death, 

If grace had bleft thee with a fairer life. 
/0».Maddam,fothriue I in my dangerous attempt of ho- 
As I intend more good to you and yours, (Rile armes. 
Then euer you and yours were by me wrong’d. 

gu. What good iscouercd with the face of Hcauen, 

To be difeouered that can do me good. 

Kin. T he aduancement of your children mighty Lady s 
^/.Vp tofomefcaffold,there to loofe their heads. 
Jfi».No,to the dignity , and height of honour. 

The height imperiall type of this earths glory* 

^•Flatter my Icrrows witfr report ofit. 

Tell me what ftate, what dignity what honor, 

Canft thou demife to any child of mine. 

-K/w.Euen all I haue, yea and my felfe and all, 

W ill I endow a child of thine. 

So in the Lethe of thy angry fbule, 

Thoiidrownd the fad remembrance of thofe wrongs 
W hich thon fuppofefr I haue.dore to thee. 

„<^-Bebricfe, leaft thattheproceffeof thy kindneffc 
lalt linger telling then thy kindnefiedoo. 

Rin.l hen know that from my foulellouemy daughter, 
Q h ,' My daughters mother thinks it with her foule. 

Km. what do you thinke? < 

That thou dofrloue my daughter from thy foule* 
So from thy fou!e did ft thou louc her brothers, 

And from my hearts loue,I thanke thee for it. 

f/» Be not fo hafty to confound my meaning, 

1 meanethat with my foule 1 lone thy daughter. 

And meane to make her Queene of England, 

K > Qu t 
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j 9 &.Say then ..who doeft thou meane fhallbe her King ? T 
King . Euen he that makes , her Qjacene,who fliould eli'c? 
flu. Whatthou ?- . 

King. I, euen I,whatdunkeycm-©fit.MaddamA 
Jjhi' Hovv can ft thou woe her ? 

K mg . 1 hat I would learne of you, : 

As one that were beR aquaintea with her humor, 
flu,. And wilt thou learne of me ? 

Kmg . Maddam with all my heart. 

fu,. Send to her by the man that flew her brothers ■ 

A paire of bleeding hearts, thereon ingraue, 

Edward and Torke , then happily ifhe will weepe. 
Therefore- prefent to her , as fometimes Margret 
Did to my Father,* handkercheffe fteept in Km lands blood 
And bid her dry her weeping eyes therewith. 

If this inducement force her. notto loue, 

Send her a Rory of thy noble a<As:- 
Tell her thou mad’ft away her vnckle Clarence , 

Her Vncl eRiuers } yea and for her fake 
Made A quickeconueyance with her good Aunt Anne> 
Ar/#£ J Come,come,ye.mocke me,this is not the way 
T o winne your daughter. 

^3. There is no other way, 

Vnleffe thoucouldeA put on fome other fliape. 

And not be Richard , that hath done all this. 

King. Inferre faire En glands peace by his alliance* 
flf. Which fhe fhallpurchace with Rill lading warre* 
King. Say that tire King which may command,intreats. 
£lt*> That at her hands which the Kings king forbid, 
King.Szy fhe fliall be a high and mighty Que«ne* . 
Jlu.'To waile the title asher motherdoth. 

King . Say IwilllouehereuerlaAingly. . 
flu. But how long {hall that title euer la A ? 

King .S weetly-in f orce vnto her faire liues end, 
jQtt. But how long.fairely £hall that title laA ? 

King. So long as heauen and nature lengthens it. 

Qu. So long as hell and Hi chard likes ofit. 

King. Say I her Soueraigne am her fubieA loue. 
jP«.ButAie yourfubieft loths fuch Soueraig.qty, • 
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of Richard the ■ 

Kin. Beeloquentin my behalfe to her. 
flu. An hone A talelpeeds be A being plainelytold. * 
Km. Then inplaine termes tell her my louingtale. 
^.Plaine, and not honeA is to harlh a Rile, 

"Kin. Maddam your reafons are too flrallow and too 
Qa . O no 5 my<realons are to deepe anddead : (quic 1 "'* 
Too^etpe and dead poore infants in their graue, 

Harpe on it Ail! Aiall I, till heart-Arings breake, * 
.KVw.Now by my George,my Garter,andmy Crowne* 

6 ht. Prophan’d, diAionou d,and the third 
Kin. I fweare by nothing. 

G}u . By nothing, for this is no oath, 

1 he George prophan’d,hath,loA his holy 
The Garter blemiflrt, pawn’d his Knightly vertue 
The Crowne vfurpt difgrac’t his Kingly dignity. 

If nothing thou- wilt fweare to be belieued , 

Sweare then by fomething that thou ha A not 
Kin. Now by the world. 
j£«.Tis full of thy foule wrongs. 

Kin. My fathers death. 

^<£5. Thy felfe hath that 
Km . Then by my felfe. 
j£#.Thy lelfe,thy lelfe mifufcd. 

Km. Why then by -God. 

^«.Gods wrong is mo A of all: 

If thou had A fear'd,to breake an oath by him. 

The vnity the King thy brother made, ... . , 

Had not beene broken^nor my brother flaine. 

If thou hadA fear’d to breake an oath by him. 

The imperiall mettall- circling now my brow. 

Had gtac’t the tender temples of my child. 

And both the Princes had beene breathing here. 

Which now two tender playfellows for duR, 

Thy broken faith had made a prey ferwormes. 

Kin . By the time to come. 

fjg - 1 hat thou haA wrong’d, in time orepaft. 

Tor l my felfe haue many tearesto wafli 
Hereatter time for time, by the pa A wrongld, 
The.childEen liue,whofe parents thou haA flaugkered, 

K 2 Vn« 
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Vfigouernd youth, ’to waile it with her age, 

The parents line whole children thou halt butchered j‘ 
Old witherd plants to , waile it with their age : 

Sweare not by time to come, for that thou haft 
Mifuled,ere vfed, by time mifufed orepaft. 

Ktrt* r As I intend to prosper and repent, 
Sothnnel'inmy dangerous attempt 
Of hoftilesrmes, my felfe, my felfe confound* 

Day yeild me not thy light, nor .night thy reft, 
Beoppofiteall planets of good lucke 
To my proceedings^ with pure hearts loue, 

Immaculated deuotion,holy thoughts, 

2 tender not thy beaiuious Princely daughter,- 
In her confiftsmy happinefle and thine. • 

Without her follows to this land and me. 

To thee her fe'lfe and many a Chriftian lonle. 

Sad defolate ruine and decay. 

It cannot be auoyded but by this ; 

It will not be auoyded t but by this : 

Therefore good mother ( I muft call you Jo ) 

Be the atturney of my loue to her. 

Plead what I will he, not what I haue beene,- 
Not by deferts, but what I will deferue : 

Vrge the neceffity and fta'te of times, 

.Ana be not peeuifh fond in deepe defignes. 

Shall I be tempted of the diuell thus ? 
X;»j-.T,ifthe diueil tempt thee to doe good' 

£t»* Shall I forget mylelfe, to be my felfe ? 

King, ijif your felues remembrance wrong your feiuesi 
Q«. But thou didft kifhmy children,,:;. 

Kmg, But In your daughters wombe ile bury them*, 
W herein that neft of fpicery there fhall breed, 

Selfes of themfeluesto your recomfvture. 

Q,«. Shall I goe winne my daughter to thy will ? 

King. Andbe a happy mother in the deed. 

‘Q#. J goe, write to me very fhortly. 

King .Beare her my true laues kifle: farewell. Exit Qji* 
■Relenting foole,and fhallow changing woman. Enter 
5W. t My gracious foueraigne on the Wefterne coaft, 

Rideth 



of Richard the Third. ~~ 

Rideth a puiflant Nauy : Tothefliore, 

Throng many doubtfull hollow hearted friends, 

Vnarmd and vnrefolu’d to beate them backe: 

•pis thought that Richmond is their Admirall : 

And there they hull expe&ing but the ayd. 

Of Buckingham, to welcome them to fhore. 

King. Some light-foote friend poft to the D«ofA r orfolkg 
gatltjf'e thy felfe, or C atesbjjn here is he ? 

Ckt> Here my Lord. 

King. Flye to the Duke : poft thou to Salisbury, 

When thou commeft there, dull vnmindfull villaine 
Why ftandft thou ftilband goeft not to the Duke ? 

Cat, Firft mighty loueraigne let me know your mind. 
What from your grace I fhall deliuer him. 

Kin . O true,good Catesby > bid him leauie ftraight. 

The greateft ftrengthand power he can make, 
Andmeeteme prelently at Salisbury , (bttryli 

Rat.W hat is yourhighneffe pleafure I fhall do at Salif 
AT«^.Why,what fhouldft thou doe there before I goe? 
Rat. YoUr highneffe told me I fhouid poft before. 

King « My mind is chang'd fi r,my mind is chang’d; 

How now, what news with you ? Enter Darby* 

Dar. None good my Lord to pleafe you with hearing. 
Nor none fo bad but it may well betold* 

King. Hoyday a riddle neyther good nor bad s 
•VV fSr doft thou runnefo many miles about, 

W hen thou mayft tell thy tale a neerer 'way, 

Once more,what news ? 

2) anRichmondis cn the feas* 

Zj^.There let him finke,and be the feas on him, 
Whiteliueredrunnagate, what doth he there? 

Dar. I know not mighty foueraigne but by guefTe 
King. W ell fir, as you guefTe* 

Dar. Sturd vp by Dorfet, Buckingham Ely , 

He makes for England , there to clayme the Crowne. 

King Is the chaire empty > Is the fword vnfwaid ? 

Is the King dead ? the Empire vnpoffeft? 

What heire ot Torke is their aliue but we ■ 

And who is England: King, but great Torkes heire ? 
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Then tell me, what doth he vpon the Teas ? 

Dar. Vnlefle for that my Liege I cannot gueiTe. 

Km. Vnlefle for that he comes to be .your l iege. 

You cannot guefle wherefore the Welchmen comes. 
Thou wilt renolt and .fl.ye to him Jfeare. 

Dar. No mighty Liege, therefore milft-uftme not. 

Kin. Where is thy power now to beat them backe? 
"Where are thy tenants, and thy followers? 

Are they not now vpon the wefterne fhore. 

Safe conducing the rebels from their fbips. 

Z>4r,No triy good Lord, my friends are in theNorth. 
Kin. Cold funds to Richard, what do they in theNorth? 
When they fhould lerue their foueraigne in the Weft. 
Dar. They haue not bin commanded mighty foueraigne 
Pleafeit your Maiefty,to giue me leaue, 

.lie mufter vp my friends, and meet your Grace, 

Where and whattimeyour Maiefty Avail pleafe 
Kin. I,I,thou wonldftbe gon to ioyne with “Richmond, 

1 will not tru ft you ft r* 

‘Dar* Moft mighty foueraigne. 

You haue nOjCaufe to hold my friendship doubtful! 
I;neuer was,nor neuer will be falfe. , ("hind 

Kin.WeU,goe mufter thy men ; but heare you, leaue he- 
Your Son George Stanley Jooke your fayth be fume : 

Or elfe hi s heads affurance is but fraile* J 

Dar . So deale with him, as I proue true. to you. 

Enter at-Mejfenger. -> J \ 

Mef.My gracious foueraigne now in DeuonJkire t 
As I by friends am well aduertifed. 

Sir Wtliiam Courtney ■ and the haughty Prelate 
Bilhop of Exeter yhis brother there, 

W ith many more confederates are in armes. 

Enter another Mejfenger. 

AKf. My Liege, in Kent the Guilfordsarein armesj 
And euery houre,more competors 
Flocke to their ayd,and ftill their power encreafeth, 

Enter another Mejfenger. 

. Mef. My Lord the army of the Duke oi Buckingham* 

He ftrikes him • 

King* 
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of lildmdtfse Third. 

Xinr. Out on ye Owles, nothing but fongs of death,': 
Take that vntill you bring me better ne wes. 

Mef Your grace miftakes, the newes I bring is good, 

, , ne wes is , that by hidden flood and fall of walers. 

The Duke of Buckinghams army is difperft and icattered • 
And hehimfelfe fled no man knowes whither* 

Xing . O I cry you mercy-I did miftake, 

Ratcliff e reward him for the blow I gaue hinv; 

Hath any well aduiled friend giuen-out. 

Rewards for him that brings in Buckingham } 

such Proclamation hath beenc made my-Liegej 
Enter -another Mejfenger. 

Mef. Sir Thomas Loudly and Lord Marques Dorfet. a " 

Tis laid my Liege are vp in armes* ^ • 

Yet this good comfort bring 1 to your grace. 

The BrittaineNauy is difperft , Richmond in DorfetJhire 3 
Sent out a boat to aske them one the fhore, 

If they were his afliftants, yea , or no 

Who anfwefed him they came from Buckingham 

Vpon his party : he miftrufting them> 

Hoift faile , and made away for Brittaine. 

£/#.March on, march on,fince we arevp in armes. 

If not to fight with forraine enemyes. 

Yet to b$re downe thefe re6els here at home. 

Enter Cates by* . 

.Cat My Liege, the Duke of 'Buckingham i s taken, 

Thats the beft newes, that the Earle of Richmond 
Is with a mighty power landed at Milford , 

Is colder newes, yet they muft be told* 

King. Away towards Salisbury , while we reafcnhcrei 
A royallbattell might be wonne and loft. 

Some one take order Buckingham be brought 
So Salisbury , thcreft march on with me. 

Enter Darby ySir Chrijlofher. 

Day. Sir Chrifiopher, tell Richmond this from me. 

That in the ftieof this moft bloody bore. 

My fon Georgs Stanley is franckt vp in hold. 

If I reuolt off goes yong Georges head , 

1 he feare ©fthat, withholds my prefeat aide,. 

But 
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The Tragedy 

But tell me, where is Princely Richmond now ? 

Chri . At Pembroke, or at Hertford , weft in Walesa 
JDan What men of name refort to him ? 

Chrt . Sir Walter Herbert , a renowned fouldicr. 

Sir Gilbert Talbot, fir JVtlham Stanley , 

Oxford, redoubted Pembrooke, fir lames Blunt, 

Rice ap Thomas, with a valiant crew. 

With many more of noble fame and worth, 

And towards London they doe bend their courfe. 

If by the way they be not fought withall. 

XW.Returne vnto my Lord, commend me to him 
Tell him,the Queenehath heartily confented 
He fhall efpoufe Elizabeth her daughter, 

Thefe Letters will refolue him of my mind. 

Farewell* Exeunt * 

Enter Buckingham to execution, 

Buc. Will not KingRtcbardlei me ipeake with him ? 
IW .No my Lord, therefore be patient, 

Buc .Haftings r,and Edwards childrcn,R.iuerj,Gray 
Holy King Henry, and thy faire tonne Edward^ 

Vaughan, and all that haue mifearried. 

By vnderhand corrupted foule iniuftice, 

If that your moody difeontented foules, 
l&o through the clouds behold this prelent houre, 

Euen for reuenge mocke my deftruction : 

This i£ All- foules day fellowes is it not ? 

IW.Itis my Lord. 

Hue* Why then All-loules day^s my bodies Dcosnefday* 
This is the day that in King Edwards was 
I wifht might fall on me when I was found 
Falfe to his children, and his wiuesalhes: 

This is the day wherein 1 wifht to fall. 

By the falfe fayth of him I trufted moft : 

This is All-loules day, to y feaiefull foule. 

Is the determined, defpite of my rongs: 

That high all-feer that 1 dallied with. 

Hath turnd my fained prayer on my head. 

And giuen in earned what ! begd in reft. 

Thus doth he force the fwerd of wicked men 

To 



of Richard the Third . 

To tume their points on their maifters bofomei 
fJoW Margreu curie is fallen vpon my head. 

When he quoth flie, iliall Iplit thy heart with forrow s 
Remember Margret was a eropheteflfe. 

Come firs , conuey me to the blocke of fhame, 

Wrong hath but wrong, and blame the due of blame. 
Enter Richmond with Brumes and Trumpets . 
R/cA.Fellowes in armes,and my moft lotting friends,; 
Bruif'd vnderneath the yoake of tyranny, 

Thusfarre into the bowelsoftheland, 

Haue wemarcht on without impediment : 

And heere rcceiue we from our Father Stanley , 

Lines of faire comfort,and encouragment. 

The wretched , bloody , and vfurping boare, 

Thatlpoil'd your fommer-field, and fruitfull vines, 

Swils your warme blood like wafh, and makes his trough^ 
In your imboweld bofome, this foule fwine 
Lies now euen in the center of this lie, 

Neereto the Towne of Leicester as we learne : 

From T amwerth thither,is bncone dayesmarchs 
In Gods name cheare on,couragious friends. 

To reape the harueft of perpetuall peace , 

By this one bloody tryall of fharpe warre* 
i Lor. Euery mans eonfcience is a thoufand fwords 
To fight againft that bloody homicide. 
aLor.\ doubt not but his friends will flye to vs^ 

3 Lor . He hath no friends>but what are friends for feare 
Which. in his greateft need will fhrinke from him. 

R/ch.All tor our aduantage, then in Gods name march. 
True hope isfwifc,and flies with fwallowes wings. 

Kings it makes Gods,and meaner creatures Kings, 

Ewer King RichardJToY.RMcliffe ,Catesby yvitb others. 

El ere pitch our tents, euen herein Bofrvorth field® 
Why how now Catesby, why lookeft thou fo fad- ? 

-at. My heart is ten times lighter then my leokes. 

Ltng . Norfolke come hither : 

* orfolke we muft haue knockes, ha muft we not ? 
or. We muft both giue and take my gracious Lord* 
^•Vpwith my tent, here will I lye to night, 

L Blit 
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But where to morrow ? well all is one for that i 
W ho hath defirried the number of the foe ; 

Nor. Sixorfeuenthoufandis their greateft number! 
KikgNJ hy , our battalian trebles that account, 
jB elides that,a Kings name is a Tower of ftrength 5 
Which they vnon the aduerfe party want; 

Vp.with my Tentthere. valiant? Gentlemen, . 
let vs furuey the vantage or the field. 

Call for fomemen of found direction., 
lets want no dilcipline make no delay, 

For lords to morrow is a bufie day, Exeunt* 

Enter Richard with the Lords - 
Rich . The weary Sunne hath made a golden feat^ 

And by the bright tracke ofhis fiery Carre, 

Giues fignall of a goodly day to morrow, 

W here is Sir William Brandon , he fhall beare my ftandcrdj 
The Earle of Pembrooke keepe his reghnent, 

Good Captaine Blmt, beare my good night to him. 

And by the fecond.houre in the morning, • 

Defire the Earle to fee me in ray Tent- 
Yet one thing more , good Blunt before thougoeft, 
Where is Lord Stanley quarterd, doe ft thou know 1 
Blunt . VnlefTe I haue miftaine his colours much. 

Which well I am affur d 1 haue not done. v 

His regiment liethhalfe a mile at leaft. 

South from the mighty power of the King, y- . , 

Rich. Ifwithoutperrillit bepoffible, 

Good Captaine Blunt beare my good night tohlm^ 

And giue him from me this mo ft necdfull fcrowle- 
Blunt-. Vpon my life my Lord, lie vndertakeit* 

"Rich* Farewell Good Blunt + 

Giue mefbmelnke.andpaperinmyTenti 
He draw the forme and modle of our battell. 

Limit each leader to his feuerall charge. 

And part in iuft proportion our fmall ftrength ; 

Come let vs confult vpon the morrowesbufincffe, i 
In our Tent, the aire is raw and cold- 
er 

King. What is a clock -’ - 

Cac 
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Cat. It is fix of the clocke, full fupper-tim«*' 

Kin.l will not fup to night, giue me fome Inkeand Papes 
What ismy Beauer eafier then it was ? 

And all my armour layd into my tent. 

Cat. It is my liege, and all things are in readinefie> 

Kin. Good Norfolk? hie thee to thy charge , 

Vie carefull watch.chufe trufty Centinell, 

Nor- 1 goe mys I ord- 

Kin. Stur with the Larke to morrow gentle N vrfolkfi 
Nor. I warrant you my Lord, 

Kin » Catesby. 

R^r.My Lord- 

Kin, Send oucaPurleuantat armes 
To Stanleys regiment, bid him bring his power 
Before Sumrifing, leaft his fbnne George fall 
Into die blind caueof eternall night, 

Fillmeaboule ofWine,giue mea watch. 

Saddle white Surrey for the field to morrow, 
looke that my ftaues be found and nottoo heauy Katclife 
R-?r-My Lord- 

Kin. Saweft thou the melancholly L. Northumberland ? 
Rat.Tbomas the Earle of Surrey, and himfelfc- 
Much like Cockfhut time, from troupe to troupe 
Went through the army chering vp thefouldiers- 
Kin. S6 1 am fatisfied, giue me a? ooule of Wine, 

I haue not that alacrity of fpirit. 

Nor fleare of mind that I was wont to haue % 

Set it downe,is Inke and 'paper ready? 

R at. It is my Lord- 

Kin. Bid my guard watch,leaue me, 

Ratchjfe about. the mid ft ofnightcometomy tent 
And helpe to arme mefteaue me I fay. Exit R<ir« 

Enter Tarby to Richmond in hit tent. 

Dar. Fortune and vi&ory fit cn thy helrr.e- 
Rich. All comfort that the darke night can aford* 

Beto thy perfon noble father in law. 

Tell me how fares our noble mother ? 

I by atturney blefle thee from thy mother, 
vh ho prayes continually for Richmonds good 

- h a So 
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$©' much for that: the filent houres-fteale m ' 3 
A flakie darkneile breakes within the Eaft, ' 

In briefe/or fo the feafonbids vs be: • -i r> - 

Prepare thy battell early in the morning. 

And put thy fortune to the arbiterment 
Of bloody ftrokes and mortall flaring warre, ■ 

Iasi may, that which! would I cannot* 

With belt aduantage will deceiue the time. 

And ayd thee in this doubtfull fhocke of armesa 
Buton thy fide I may not be too forward, 

Xeaft being feene thy tender brother George , 

Be executed in his fathers fight. • 

Farewell, the leifure and the fearefull time; 

Cuts off the ceremonious vowesof loue. 

And ample enterchange of fweet difeourfe. 

Which fo long fundred friendsfhould dwell vpon 

God giue leifure of thefe rights of loue, 

Once more adiew, be valiant and fpeed well. 

Rich, Good Lords condufthim to his regiment ; • 

He ftriue with troubled thoughts to take a nap 
Lea ft leaden {lumber peife medowne to. morrow : 

When 1 fbould mount with wings of victory ; 

Once more goodnight kind Lords,and Gentlemen. Exeunt 

0 thou whole captaine I account my felfe, 

Looke on my force with thy gracious eyes; 

Put in there hand s thy brufing Irons of wrath,, 

'X hat they may crufh downe with heauy fall,. 

The vfurping helmet of cur aduerfaries. 

Make vs thy minifters of chafticement • ■ . . 

That we may praife thee in the victory, 

T o thee I doe commend my watchfull foule. 

Ere I let fall the windows of mine eyes. 

Sleeping and waking,oh defend me ftill, 

Ent er the gbpjlof P ritic.e Edigard^fettue to Henry the 6 , 
Ghost to iC-Ric. Let me fit heauy on thy foule tomorrow, 

1 hinke bow thou ftabft me in my prime of youth 
At Ter»\esbury : difpaire and dye. 

1 o l\(eh. Be chearelull Richmond. fot the wronged ibules 
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Of butchered Princes fight -hf thy behftlfe, - • 

v; 02 Henries iffue Richmond comforts thee. 

3 Enter the Ghoft of Henfy this 6 . fbbcfy, 

Ghoflto K. Richard* When I was mortal] my anoynted 
Bythee was punched full of hofes, - 
Thinke on the Tower, and me; defpaire and die, 

Harry the fixt bids thee defpaire and die. 

To Rich* Vertuou s and holy, be thou cotiquerora 
Harry tfiat Prophefied thou fbouldft be King, 

Doth comfort thee in thy flcepe,liui and flourifti. 

Enter the Ghoft of Clarence* 
qhofi.Ezt me fit heauy on thy foule to morrow, 

I that was waflit to death with fulfome Wine, 

Poore Clarence by thy guile betraydto dea th : 

To morrow in the battell thinke on me. 

And fall thy edgeleffe fword, defpaire and die. ’ 

7 9 Rich Thou, offering of the houfe of Lancafo? 

The wronged heires of Yorkedo pray for chee, ./ 

Good Angels guard thy battell,liueand flourifh. 

Enter the Ghoft of R itters 3 Gray 3 Vaughan*: 

’Riu* Let me fit heauy on thy foule to morrow, 

Riuers, that died at Pomfret 3 defpaire and dye. 

Gray* Thinke vpon Gray, and let thy foule difpaire.- 
Vaugh. Thinke vpon Vaughan 3 and with guilty fears * 
Let fall thy Iaunce, defpaire and die. 

All to Rich . Awake ana thinke our wrongs in Richards bo* 
Will conquer him,awake and win the day. f feme. 

Enter the Ghoft of L .Haftings, 

Cjhop Bloody and guilty, guiltily awake, " 

And in a bloody battell end thy dayes* . 

Thinke on Lord Hastings difpaire and die* 

To Rich* Quiet vhtroubled foule,awake,awake, 

Arme, fight and conquer for faire Englands fake. 

Enter the fjhoft of two young Princes. 

Ghoft. Dreame on,thycoufin$ (mothered in thcTowe'r 
let vs be layd within thy bofome Rithard, 

And W eigh thee downe to ruine fhame and death. 

Thy Nephews foules bid thee difpaire and die. 

0 Ri* Sleep t Richmond fleepe in peace,and wake in toy. 
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Good Angels guard tbeefrom the Boaresannoy* 

I-iiie and beget a happy race of Kings: 

Edwards vnhappy fonnes do bid thee floiirifti* 

'Enter the Ghoft of ffgjteene *dnne->his wife, 

Richardfhhy wife, that wretched Anne .thy. wife* 

That neuer flept a quiet houre with thee. 

Now fils thy fleepe with perturbation?. 

To morrow in the battell thinke on me, 

And fall thy edgelpfle fword.difpaire.and die.’ 

To R/^.Thou quiet louIe,fleepe thou a quiet flcepe, 
Dreame of fuccefie,and happy vi&ory, 

Thy aduerfaries wife doth pray for thee. 

Enter the ghqfi of Buckingham. ■ 

The fir ft vvas I that helptth,ee to the Crowne* 

The la ft. was I that felt thy tyranny, 

O in the battdl thinke on Buckingham, 

And d ie in terror of thy guii tinefie : 

Brea me on,dreame on,of bloody deeds and death » 
Fainting diipaire, difpairing yeild thy breath* 

To Rich, I dyed for hope ere I could lend thee aid. 
But chearcthy heart, and be not thou difmayd, 

Gqd and good Angels fight on Richmonds fide. 

And Richard fils in height of all his pride. 

K. Richard ftarted out of his dreame. 

K. Rich . Giue me another horfe,bind vp my wounds; 
Haue mercy lefu : fpft I did but dreame- 
O coward conference, howdoft thonafflich me ? 

The lights burqeblcvy,it is not dead midnight: 

Cold fearefull drops ftand on my trembling fiefh. 

What do I feare my fclfe? theres noneelle by, 

Richard leues Richard , that is ,1 am I, 

Is there a murtherer here, No. yes,I am. 

Then flie, what from my felfe ? great reafon why, 
leaft I reuenge. What ? my felfe vpon my felfe : 
AlackelJoue my felfe, wherefore? for any good 
That my felfe hath done vnto my felfe .s 



of KfclTard the ThireC 

: alas I rather hate my felfe, • ^ 

For hatefull deeds committed by my felfe a 
I am a viliaine , yea , I lye 1 am not, 

Fooleof thy felfe fpeake welifoole doe not flatter^ 
c onfcience hath a thoufand feuerall tongues. 

And euery tongud brings in a feuerall rale*' ; . 

And euery tale cohdemnes me. for a villaineV ' P 

Periury, in the higheft degree, 

Murder, fterne murder !, inthe dyreft degree, 

All feuerall finnes , all vfdein each degree. 

Throng all to the Boare, cryingalhguiity, guilty, 

I (hall difpaire there is' no creature loues me, ; 

And if V die no foule Ihall pittic me 'if 

And wherefore fhould they ? fineeiharf my felfe. 

Find in my felfe, no pitty tomy felfe* 

Me thought the foules ofall that 1 haue murdred 
Came to my Tenr,and euery one did threat «. ' 

To morrowes vengeance on the head ©f Richard* - f : 

Enter Ratclijfe ♦ > 

Rat. M^Lordr- 
King.Zovinds ^ who is there ? 

Rat. My Lord tis I ir the early village Cocks^ ’ 

Haue thrice donefalutation to themome. 

Your friends are vp , and buckle on their armourj 
King, OR atcBffe } I- haue dream’ d a fearefull dreame] 
What think’ft thou, will ourfriendsprouc all true i 
R at. No doubtmayLofd* 5 3 . 

King. O Ratclife I feafe j, I feare, 

R*r* Nay good my Lord be notatfraid of ftaadowss,’ 
King. By the Apoftle Rauf fhadowes to night ' 

Haue ftrooke more terroUr to the fotal^oF Richard‘s 
Then can the fubftance often thoulanffSolildiers' * *; ; - 
Armed inproofe, a>nd led 'by fhallow Richmond^ 

Tis not yet neere day comegoe With me, 

'Vndcr our Tents, lie play the ewefe-dropper, 

To heare if any meane to flirinkefirdm me, 'Exeunt. 
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Enter the Lords to Richmond* 
Lords , Good morrow Richmond. 
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Rich. Cry mercy Lords, and watchful! -.gentlemen., . 

That you haue ,t?ne a -tardy {laggard heere. 

Lor. How haue you fleptmy Lord?, 

Rich . The fweeteft fleepe, and faireft boding dreime? 
That euer entred in a drowfie head, 1 

Haue I finceyout departure had my Lprd ’ 



Came to my Tent and cried on victory ,* 

I promife you my foule is very iocund. 

In the remembrance of 1 'q faire a drea me. 

How farre into the mourning is it Lords ? 

Lor. Ypon the ftroke of ioure. 

Rich. Why then tis time toarme and giuedire&ion. 
More th^JMufefaiddouing country ? m0n, >'(■©* Oratimte 
The leifure arid mforccment of thetioie, ( his Souldiers, 

Forbids to dwell vpon yet rftmejnher: this, 

God, and our gppd c^ufc, fight vponotir hdc. 

The prayers of holy Saints and wronged foules. 

Like high reard bulworkes ftand before our faces, 

Vj chard except , thofe whom we fight again#, 
ilad rather haue vs winne, then him they follow : 

Bor what is. he, they- follow ?truely gentlemen* 

A blobdy tyrant, and a homicide? / " 

On railed in bloud,and on in blond eftabhihed • 

One that made tneanes to c^snehy that he. hath, • 

And flaugWcfthofe that were tire meanes to helpehiir • 
A baee route {tone , made precious bythefoyle 
Of England* chaite , where hcisfalfly let. 

On drat hath euer beene Gods enemy : 

T hen if. you fight againlf Gods enemy. 

God will in iuftice reward you as his Souldiers 
If you fweare taput a tyrant do wne, ' 

' You fleepein peace thetyrant being flame. 

If you doe fight againft your countryes foes, 
Tour-countries fat fhallpay your paine $ the hire# 

If you doe fight in l'afegard of yourwiucs. 

Your wiues fhall welcome home theconquerours t . 

If you doe free your children from the Sword. 
v Your childrens children quits it in your age j ■ r 

Then 
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Then in the name of God and all thefe rights, 

Aduance your ftandards,draw your willing Swords 
For me , the ranfome of my bold attempt, 

Shall be this cold corps on the Earths cold face : 

But if 1 1 hriue the gaine of my attempt, 

'1 he lea ft of you fhall fhare his part thereof, 

Sound drumes and trumpets boldly, and cheerefully, 

God, and Saint George , Richmond , and vi&ory. 

Enter King Richard , Rat ♦ &c. 

JG»£.What fayd Northumberland as touching Richmond^ 

Rat. That he was neuer train’d vp in Armes. 

King. He fayd the truth,and what laid Surrey then. 

R,<r. He fmiled and fayd , the better for our purpofe. 

King He was in the right, and fo indeed it is : 

TeU the Clocke there. The Clock? ftriketh-. 

Giueme a Kalender , who fawthe Sunneto day ? 

R*/. Not l my Lord; 

King. Then hedifdaines to fhine , for by the Booke, 

He fliould hauebrau’d the Eaft an houre agoe, 

Ablacke day will it be tofome body. 

Rat. My Lbrd. 

King. I he Sunne will not be feene to day. 

The skie doth ffowne and lower vpon our Army, 

I would thefe dewy teares were from the ground. 

Not fhine to day , why, what is that tome 
More then to Richmond? for the felfe-fame heauen 
That frownes on me lookes fadly vpon him* 

Enter Norfolk?. 

Nor. Arme,arme, my Lord, the foe vaunts in the field# 

if/»£.Comebuftle,bu file, cap arifen my Horfe, 

Call vp Lord Stanley , bid him bring his power, 

I will lead forth fny Souldiers to the plainer 
And thus my battell fhall be ordered. 

My fore-ward fhall be drawne in length. 

Confiding equally of Horfe and Foote* 

Our Archers fhall be placed in the midft, 

John Duke of Norfolk? , Thomas Earle of Surrey 
Shall haue the leading of the Foote and Horfe, 

They thus directed , we will follow 
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In the mairte battell,wh©fe puiffanee on eythej- fide 
Shall be well winged with ourcbiefeft Horfe? 

This, and Saint Cjvorge to boete, what thinkcft thou not. 

Nor - A good dire&ion warlike Soucraignc, He jjhervcth 
This found I one my Tent this morning. him'apapcr. 

Iochej of Norfolk^ f>e not to bold. 

For Dickon thy matter ts bought and fold . 

King. A thing deuifed by the enemy, 

Goe Gentlemen euery man vrno his charge. 

Let not eur babling areames affright our foules, 
Confcience is a word that cowards vfe, 

Deuifde at firft to feeepe the ftrong in awe. 

Our ftrong armes be opr confcience, our fwords our law 
March on , ioyne brauely , let vs to it pellmell. 

If not to Heauen, then hand in hand to Hell, His Oration 
Whatfhall I fay more then I haue inferd, to his Army, 
Remember who you are in cope withall, 

A fort of Vagabonds, Rafcols,and run.awayes, 

A feum of Briitaines , and bafe lackey Pefants, 

Whom their ore cloyed Country vomits forth 
To defperate aduentures and allur'd deftru&ion. 

You fleeping fafe they bring you to vnreft : 

You hauinglands,and bleft with beautious wiues. 

They would reftraine the one,diftaine the other. 

And who doth lead them but a paltry fellow ? 

Long kept in Brittaine at our mothers coft, 

A milke-l’op one that neuer in his life 
Felt fo much cold as ouer fhooes in Snow : 

Lets whip thefe ftraglers ore the Seas againe, 

Lailihenc^ thefe ouerweening rags of France, 

Thefe famifht beggers weary of their liues* 

Who but for dreaming on this fond exploit. 

For want ofmeanes poore rats had hang’d themlelue?^ 

If we be conquered let men conquer vs, 

And not thefe baftard Brittaines whom our fathers 
Haueintheirowne land beaten,bob’d and thumpt. 

And on record left them theheires of fhame. 

Shall thefe enioy our land , lie with our wiues ? 
vRauilh our daughters, harke I heare there Drum, 

Fight 
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. oj rucuara we Third. 

Ficrht Gentlemen of England fight boldly Yeomen 
pww Archers, draw your Arrowes to the head. 

Spur your proud horfes hard,and lidein blood, 

Ampe the welking with your broken ftaues, 

Vv'hat fayes Lord Stanley will he bring his power? 

Mef. My Lord he doth deny to come. 

Kin. Off with his fonne Georges head. 

Nor- My Lord, the Enemy is pa ft the marlb. 

After the battell let George Stanley dye. 

Kin. A thoufand hearts are great within my boforoe, 
Aduance our ftandards, fet vpon our fees. 

Our ancient word of courage faire Saint George 
Infpire vs with the fpleene of fiery Dragons, 

, Vpon them,vi&ory fits on our helmes. 

Alarum excur (ions. Enter Catesby . 

Crff.Refcew my Lord ofA^rf«>%,refcew,refcew 
The King enafts more wonders then a man. 

Daring and oppofite to euery danger. 

His horfe is flaine,and all on foote he fights. 

Seeking for Richmond in the throat of death, 

Refcew faire Lord, or elfe the day is loft. Enter R icharoL 
Kin . A horfc,a horfe, my Kingdome for a horfe. 

Cat. W ithdraw my Lord y ile helpe you to a horfe. 

Kin. Slaue I haue fet my life vpon a caft, 

Andlwillftand thehazzardof the die, 

^thinke there be fixe Richmonds in the field, 

Fiue haue I flaine to day inftead of him* 

A horfe, a horfe, my Kingdome for a horfe, 

Alarum* Enter Richard & Richmond yhey fight Jliihard is 
flaine y then re trait beingfounded. Enter Richmond fiarby 
bearing the Crownc pith other Lords* 

Rich. God and your armes be prayfed vi&orious friends, 
The dayis ours,the bloodydogisaead. 

Dar. Couragious Richmond , well haft thou acquit thee, 
Loe here this long vfurped royalties. 

From the dead temples of this bloudy wretch, 

Haue I pluckt off to grace thy browes withall, 
Wearcit,and make much of it. 

Rich. Great God of Heauen fay Amen to all, 

M a But 
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But tell me, is young George Stanley liuingt- 
Dor. He is my Lord, and fafe in Lefler towne. 

Whether ift pleafe you, we may now withdraw vs. 
A/VWVhaunen of name are flame on eyther fide? 
John Duke ef Nor folke, Walter Lord Ferri it, fir 
Robert Brokenburj , fir William Brand w. 

Rich. Inter their bodies as become their births* . 
Proclaimed pardon to the fouldicrs fled. 

That in fubmiflion will returne to vs. 

And then as we baue tane the Sacrament, ^ 

We will vnite the white rofe and the,red» 

Smile heauen vpon this faire coniunftfon. 

That longhath frown'd vpon their emnity. 

What traytor heares me,and fayes not Amen?_ 

England hath long bin mad, and fcard her felte? 

The brother blindly fhed the brothers blood. 

The father rafhly flaughtered hisowne fonne. 

The fonne compeld, being butcher to the! ather. 

All this diuided Torke and Lancafter, 

Diuided in their dire diuifion- 

'O how let Richmond ) and Elizabeth) 

The true fucceeders of each royall houfe, 

By Gods faire ordinance conioyne together. 

And let their heircs (God if they will be fo) 

Enrich the timeto come with fmooth-fac t peace 
J W ith fmiling plenty and faire profperous daics. 

Abate the edge of traytor s gracious Lord 
That would roducethefe bloody dayes againe. 

And make poore England weepe in ftreames of blood. 
Let them not Hue to tafte this lands increafe, 

That would with treafon wound this faire lands peace. 
Mow ciuill wound s are ftopt, peace lines againe. 

That ffre may long liue here, God lay Amen.- 
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